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Mr Drib Sir, 

While inscribing with your name thia little volume, 
I heartily rejoice in the opportunity afforded me of 
acknowledging the many kind attentioiio received at 
your hand, tlie pleasure which 1 have experienced 
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from your oorroHpondoiioOi and tho admiration which 
I feol for your great book-chivalry. It is truly grate- 
ful to turn from thu oold and seliish utilitarianism of 
tho world around ub, to tho aympathioa of suoh as 
dolight in rotrooing tho patlui of timo, and rovelling 
in tho umbragoouH puNturoii of antiquity. And whon 
to tho union of tanto and mounts in 8upora<l<lod an 
inolination to follow, and a judgment to regulate, 
tho purBuits which they nmtually connnand, tho for- 
tunate poBBOBBorB of Bucli uiay rejoice in a position 
alike rare and enviable. To that category of favoured 
mortals you, my dear Sir, have the happiness to bo- 
long ; BO, without further intruding on your patience, 
or diverting your time from matter more attractive, 
allow me, in the words of our Northern Poet, to say, 

'* Adieu, dear Eyton I life and health. 
And store of literary wealth !" 



I am. 



Your's, most sincerely, 

W. B. D. D. TUBNBULL. 



EDUfBUiMif, 25, GftBAT KiNo Stjikkt, 

TnB FbAST op THB EpitHANY, 1843. 
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3ntvoliuttion« 



Towards the oloae of 1837» my friend Mr. David 
Laing and I printed for private oiroulation a mnall 
volume of eariy poetry of the 13th and 14th centu* 
rieB, of which the impression was so excessively re- 
stricted, that the book is now, and must ever be, of 
the utmost rarit.y.* Tlio largest portion of th.it, to 
collectors, very oximious opuscule,' contained the 
legend of Owain Miles ; in the initiatory remiTks to 
wliich Mr. Laing, referring to cognate works on the 
iiction illustrated by that poem, makes mention of 
the ^ Visions of Tundale,^ contained in the MS. to 
be immediately noticed, as worthy of publication. A 
concurrence in opinion has induced me, after an 
interval not of absolute idlosse, to fulfil an intention 

* Owain Milef^ ftDd other loeiltted Fraginontt of Early EngUth 
Poetryi in 8vo. Impreuioni Thirty-two coplei. 
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vl INTRODUCTION. 

then proposed ; and uooordingly the present volume, 
devoted to the pre»orvation of Antique vorHieloa, 
ooinuioneeti witli the uiarvelloun narrative bo Holooted 
and approved. 

The manusoript whoneo those VinionH of Tundale 
and tho runmining articloa are t^olootod, is a sniall 
4to voUune of tlio 15th oontury, proBorvod in the 
Advooatos^ Library, (Joe. V. 7% ii?,) consisting of 
210 folioH. It was from this same MS. that Mr. 
Weber printed the ** Huntyng of the Ilare^ in his 
GoIIootion of Motrieal llomances. Tundale oooupios 
folios 08-1.17 inclusive. 

Of this legend, so popular in the middle ages, 
many versions, both in prose and in verso, exist in 
divers lan^^uagos. I am not aware, however, of any 
one in English having been heretofore printed. An- 
other MS. with very inconsiderable variations, exists 
in the Gottonian Collection, (Caligula, A. ii.) and 
contains 2170 lines. 

The following of the printed Visions, all in prose, 
appear most worthy of notice : — 

The earliest with a date bears that of 1473, and 
was printed at Augsburg in 1473, in folio. Its title 
is '^ I>as puch dor pein der soloii und von den freudon 
dVrwolton, und ist zu lutein gonant Visio Tundali, 
zu teutsch dto gesioht Tunduli.^^ A copy occurs in 
Thorpe's Catalogue for 1840, No. 2977. One bear- 
ing the date of 1472, but which is a misprint for 
1482, was printed at Antwerp by Van der Goes, in 
4to. %t{t €rOt|). Also, by an unknown printer, at 
Hertogenbosch, or Vois-le-Duc, in 1484, and at Dolf 
in 1404, both in 4to. 
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Anothari without plaoo or date, but from the pre«ii 
of Uoynor at Eiohntadt, about 1475, bai thii title» 
— ** Iiioipit libolluM do raptu aniimo Tuiulalt ot oju« 
vistoiio, traotans do poiiiii infonii ot gaudiii puridiMi.^ 
It is in 4to, in (Jothio lottor, and embollishuil with 
20 quaint woodouta. 

With tiio winio title, also in 4to, and in tiotliio 
letter, and having neither plaee nor date, an edition 
was printed by Therhoemen at Cologne. Of this a 
full :*ooount may be seen in the Bibliatkeca Spencerh 
anuy IV. p. 31. Besides the Althorpe copy, a very 
fine one exists in the library of Mr. Grenville, and 
another is mentioned in Thorpe^s Oatalogue for 1838, 
No. 3704. 

^' Uon Tondalo do ritter auss Uybeniia eyn wQdor- 
lioh gcschicht, etc. 4to. Gothic letter, with wood- 
cuts ; at Augsburg, by Zeissenmair, in 1494 ; and 
again at the same place, by Froschauer, in 1508, 
same size. 

In Thorpe's Oatalogue for 1838, No. 3705, one 
without date, in 4to. is thus titled, ^* Hier beghint 
dat bouok van Tondalus Visioen, ende hoe hii 
siole wt sinen lichame genomen was, ende hoe hii 
wodor on lonondich wart. Antwerpen, by my Oou- 
aert back.'' And in the same extensive bookscller^s 
catalogue for 1840, No. 2970 is stated to be an 
edition, tine nota^ consisting of 15 leaves, an entire 
page containing 30 lines, with curious woodcuts^ and 
apparently unknown to bibliographers. 

The latest which I have seen is in my own posses- 
sion, of date 1570, and consists of 12 leaves in 4to. 
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with Btrange ouU. The titlo-page m ^^ Eenaohoone 
Ilistorio van TondaluB Visioen. Hoe ziin adele wt 
adin liohaem was dry daghen endo dry naohten, endo 
hoo by weder leuondo wert. THantwerpen, by Pau- 
welA Stroobani, inde OammerBtrate, inden witten 
Haaewindt.^ 

The Visioiui of Tundale are also contained in^the 
Sanctilogium Britannic of Jolin of Tyncinouth, (MS. 
Cott. Tiboriufi, E. i.) and in the Si>eculum llistoriale 
of Vincent of Doauvais. They also exist in MS. in 
Magdalen College, Oxford, N. 53. 

Concerning the Purgatory of the blessed Saint 
Patrick, the fullest account will be found in the 
** Florilegiuin^ of Mossinghani. The oldest poem is 
presumed to be that of Marie de Fninco, '* Le 
Purgatoire de Saint Patrice,^ written about the com- 
mencement of the 13th century, and analysed by 
Le Grand D'Aussy, vol. v. p. 03, third edition. 

The following curious notice of this storehouse 
of nmrvels, occurs in the delightful Chronicles of 
Froissart. 1 use the charming translation of Lord 
Berners.* ** On the Friday in the mornyng Sir Wyl- 
liam Lysle and I ro<Ie together, and on the waye I 
domaundo4l of hym yf he* had been with tlie kynge 
in the woyage into Irelande. He answered me yes. 
Than I demaundcd of hym the manor of the hole 
that is in Irelande, called Saynt Patrykis purgatorie, 
if it were trewe that was sayde of it or not. Than 
he sayde, that of a suretie suche a hole there was, 
and that he hymselfe and another knyght of Eng- 

* Vol. H. p. 610.0(1. 1812. 
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lande hadde ben there whyle the kynge laye at 

Duuelyn, and sayd howe they entred into the hoole 

and were oloaed in at the sonne goyng downe, and 

abode there all nyght, and the next momyng issued 

out agayne at the son risyng. Than I demaunded 

if he hod any sueh strange sightes or vysions as 

were spoken of. Than he sayd, howe that whan he 

and his felowe were entred and past the gate that 

was called tlie purgatorio of Saynt Patryke, and 

that they were disoended and gone down thre or 

four paces, disoending downo as into a collar, a oer^ 

tayn hoote wapure rose agaynst them, and strake so 

into their heedes, that they were fayne to syt doune 

on the stares, whiohe are of stono ; and after they 

had sytte there a season, they hade great desyre to 

slope, and so fell aslepe, and slepte there all nyght. 

Than I demaunded that if in their slope they knewe 

whore they were, or what visyons they had. He 

answered me, that in slepyng they entred into groat 

ymaginaoyons and in marvolyous dromes, otherwyse 

than they were wont to haue in their chambres: 

and in the momynge they issued out, and within a 

shorto season clone forgate their dromes and visyons, 

whurfore he say do ho thought all that nuiter was but 

a fantasy. Than I lefte spckyng any further of that 

matter, by cause I wolde fayne haue knowen of hym 

what was done in the voyage in Irelande.^ 

Among many other books on the subject of this 
saint^s Purgatory, may be noticed, ^' Bouillon, (F.) 
Histoire de la vie et du Purgatoire do S. Patrice 
Archevesque et Primat d^Hybemie,^ Avignon, $am 



X INTRODUOTION. 

daU, 12mo, and LyonA, 1674, 12ino, Also '' Le 
Voyage du Puyi Saint Patrix, auquel lieu on voit 
lee peines du Purgatoire et aussis les joyen de Para- 
diB, Lyons, 1600, 4to.'' 

Of all the purgatorial legends, the oldest appears 
to be that of the visions of St. Fursey. These are 
briefly abstracted in Oressy^s Ohuroh History of 
Drittany, p. 354, and in that of the vonernblo B(k1o, 
Vol. I. p. 11)0, (ed. English Historical Society) 
from the several Latin accounts of it existing in 
manuscript ; but a very interesting account in Anglo- 
Saxon, preserved in the Bodleian Library, Oxford, 
MS. Jun. No. 2**), fol. 48, has recently been printed 
in the Itelifjuiw Antitjuw of Messrs. Wright & ITalli- 
well, 1. 276, a miscellany of more intrinsic value than 
many others of greater pretension. 

The illustration to Tundale, which forms the 
frontispiece to this volume, is another of those exer- 
eises of friendship for which I luive so often been 
indebted to Oharles Kirkputriek Sluirpe, Eh(|. who 
always inci^euses the value of his favours by the 
delicacy with which he confers them. 

The remaining contents of this volume are— - 

1. The TiiENTALLE of Saint Grecjohy. See in 
Butler's Lives of the Saints, under March 12, the 
remote germ of this story. Trentals for departed 
souls are usually termed Gregorian masses, after 
his Holiness. In the Cotton MS. Caligula, A. ii. 
63, 6. is a diiferent. version, commencing — 

** A nobull itory wryte Y fyode, 
A |x>iM) ho wrote to haue yn roinde.'* 
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2, 3, 4. MoRAU2ATiONB» OF metrioftl axpoaitiona oa 
theae three great festivals of the Ohuroh, the Cir- 
oumoisibn of our Lord, the Epiphany, and the Puri- 
fication of our blessed Lady. 

5. The Incarnacion : consisting of English and 
Latin alternate rhymes. 

6. EcCR Ancilla Domini : a hymn on the An- 
nunciation of our Lady. 

7. Ave Reoina Oelorum : a hyimi in honour of 
our Lady. 

8. The Masse : in praise of the great Christian 
sacrifice, and niles for conduct thereat. 

9. That Pes may Stond : a pious effusion on the 
then distracted state of the country. 

10. VERnuM Card Factum Est: on the won- 
drous composite unity of God and Man. 

11. The volume approprifitely terminates with 
'* Deo Gracias,^ a sweetly flowing song of humble 
gratitude, sotting forth the duty of thankful expres- 
sion to Almighty Ood for all his mercies, *^ which 
endure for ever.*" 

Albeit the structure of these various verses is ex- 
tremely rude, they will, to a reflective mind, prove 
neither barren nor unfruitful in moral suggestions. 
They are quiet homelists. Whoso can, had better 
to them, (as the marginal memoranda of the MS. 
repeatedly admonish), 

STaI^ fpOft "^ttft. 
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Ihssu Oryst Lord off myghtu most 
Fader and Son and Holy Goat 
Grant hem alle thi blessyng 
That lystenyght me to my endyng 
Yf yo that hor ben wyll a whyle dwell 
Sechen a flampuU Y wyll yow telle 
That he that well hit vndurstand 
In hart ho sohall be full drodand 
For hya synnis yf ho woll drodo 
10 And clanBO hym her of hii mysdede 

In Yrlond byfyll sum tyme this ease 
Sethyn Qod dyeyd and from deythe arase 
Aftyr that tyme as yo may hero 
A thowsand and a hondryt here 
And nyn wyntur and fovrty 
As it hys wretyn in tho story 
I woll yow tell what befell than 
In Yrlond of a ryoh man 
Tvndale was is ryght name 
20 He was a man of wykud fame 
He was ryche ynow of ryohes 
But he was poore of all gudnesse 

1 



2 TUNDALE, 

Ho was ay full of trychory 

Of pride of yro and of envy 

Lechery was all his play 

And glotony ho loved ay 

He was full of covetyse 

And ouer alovtlie in Qoddia sorvyoe 

Noo warkifl of niorcy wold ho woreh 

^ Ho lovyd neuur Ood no holy ohyroh 
With hyin was nouor no charyto 
Ho wuM a niou with owton pyto 
Ho loiiod woU iogclai'B and lyors 
Ho niuyutyinod ay niymloorH 
Ho louyd ay coiitakt and stryve 
Thor was non holdyn worn on lyf . 
Yott woKl not Clod in sowlo tyno 
For ho hit boghtto from holl jiyno 
l<*or liiM nwrny paMNud ail thyngu 

^^ ])ut Tvndalo Inul an hard warnyng 
For an ho in hin traiiNyng lay 
His Howlo wan hi a droduful way 
Thor hit saw niony an hov/go payn 
Ar hit eoiiio to tho body agayn 
In purgatory and in hollo 
As ho saw ho oowihu woll tollo 
l)ut how ho had a hard fytt 
Yf yo woll horo yo may why tt 

Tvndalo had frondys full mony 
^ But ho was full of trichery 
Of his manors mony had drod 
For ho was lythur in word and dode 
Throw oour woKl ho syhior loyn 
For nyno sohyllyng ho wold have ton 
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For fry«tyng wold he oour take 
And nothyng leyn for Ooddii sake 
When ho eotd hia marchandyse 
He'flold ay dorur than ryghtfuU prise 
He wold gyve daycs for his best 
^ But ho sold the derur for tho fryit 
Tundalo ho wont vpon a <lay 
To a mon to oaqon hia pay 
For thro horois that ho had sold 
For tho whych tho ponnys wer vntold 
That nion hyni proyd of rospyto 
Vn to a day tho iloyt to cpiytto 
And proforud hyni nykornos by othe 
Anon ho gruoohud and waxyt wrothe 
For ho had not ovon tho pay 
70 Hut thratto hym fa^t and nmdo grot aray 

^ Ihit Tundalo was botho quynto and whys 

, Ho sotto tho horsis to full hye prise 

For liu luul no pay in liondo 
To hyni tho nion in soripturo hym bonde 
Tho nion spoke to hym curtosly 
And broghtto hym owt of is malyeoly 
Ho sobort his hart that was so groyt 

j^ And mado Tundalo dwell at tho moytt 

And when he was soytt and soruyd well 
W A groytt eyyl he began to fole 

I At tho fyrst niossol soo syttand 

Ho inyghto not well lofto vp his bond 
Ho oryod lowdo and ohangyt chore 
As ho had folud dotho nore 
To tho woyf of tho howso than oallud he 
Love daiiio ho soyd for wliaryto 
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Loko me my spartho wher that ho etando 
That Y broughtt with me in my hande 
And holpe mu now hothon awoy 
^ For Y hope to dye this same day 
So harde with ovyll am Y tune 
That itrontho in me fell Y nane 
For now my hart so fobull Y fete 
Y am but dodo Y wot full wole 
A Jhesu Cryst Y asko the mercy 
For can Y now non odor remedy 
Ryght as he schuld ryse of that stede 
Anon in the fiore he fell don deddQ 
The that wer his frendys by sybbe 

*W) Ilord of that cause that hym bytydde 
Thei coniyn to hym with hart sore 
And saw Tundale lygge dodde in the flore 
For hym wer the bellis yronggo 
And placebo and dyrgo sone y-songo 
All his cloths wer of hym tano 
He lay cold dedde as any stan 
But of the lyft syde of Tundale 
Was sum wat warme the veyne quale 
Wherfor sum hyld hym not all dodde 

no For why thei had hym not fro that sted 
But fityll as a dedde men thor he lay 
From mydday of that wonusday 
Tyl the sotturday after the none 
liy than wyst Tundale what he had done 
Then he lay dedde as ye han hard 
But heris now how is sowie fard 

^Ven Tundale fell don sodenly 

The goHt departyd none from the body 
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At ione M the body was dedde 
^^ Tho iowle wot iono in a darko sted 

Full wreohudly hit etod all one 

Hit weput aoro and made grot mone 

Ho wondto a byn dumpnyd ay to pyne 

And nouer a oom to the body agayne 

For the lynnis that the body dyd 

That myght not ther be laft nor hyd Je 

He had leuer then almydyl erdo 

Ha ben agayne bo was he ford 

But sum had more and sum had lasse 
^^ As tho story beyrthe wytnesse 

As the gost stod in grot do\vte « ^,^,^ 

He saw comyng a full loddly rowte 

Of fowle fendys ay grennyng 

And as wyld wolfis thei cam rampyng 

Ho wold a flown from that syght 

Hut ho wyst neuer whyder he myght 

This fowle fendys cam to hym ther 

The sowle for ford made drury chyr 

And that was full lytull wonder 
140 He went to a byn ry von asonder 

Thei wor so loghtly on to loke 

Hym thoglitto the oyrtho vndor hym sohoku 

Ilor bodys wor botho black and fowle 

Full gryssly con thei on hym gowle 

Hor ynoo wer brode and brannyng as fyr 

All thoi wor full off anger and yro 

Her mowthis wer wyde thoi gapud fast 

Tho fyro owt of hor mowthis thoi cast 

Thei wor full of fyr with la 
150 Hor lyppis hongot bynoythe her ehynne 
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Her tethe wor long tho throtuii wyde 
Her tongii honged owt full syde 
Qn face and hondis thei had gret nayles 
And grette homes and atteryng taylys 
Her naylis wore kene as grondon styll 
Soharpur thyng myght no man fyll 
Of hom cam the fowlest stynk 
That any erthyly mon myght thynk 
With her naylys in that plas 

1^ Yehon cracched other in the face 

Thei faghtton yoheon with odor and stryvon 

And ychon odor all to ryvon 

Hit was a wonder grysely syght 

To see how thei weryn all y-dyght 

In tho word was no mon alyve 

That cowthe so grysely a syghth dysoryve 

Full grymly thei on hym staryd 

And all at onis thei cryd and rored 

And seyd gow abowte we yond wykyd gost 

no That hath ey don owre counsel most 
And syng we hym a song of deyd 
For he hathe wroght after owre red 
Thei vmlapud tho soulo abowte 
And crendon and mad an hugy sohowt 
And seyd thou synfull wrecohyd wyght 
In hell a styd is for the dyght 
For thou art now owre owne fere 
Thou art doythis doghtter dere 
And soo to tho fyr with owttyn ende 

'^ And to darknos art thou frond 
And to all lyght art thou foo 
Thorfop with v« schult thou goo 
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Thk his thi fely«ohyp thou oaytyif * 
That thou ohase to the in thi lyffe 
Therfor with va achold thou wonde 
To dwell in hell withowton ende 
Thou hast y-byn bothe fals and fykyll 
And thou hast seyd fals solandor mykyll 
Thou louedyst stryft nyght and day 

^^ And thou and we lovyd ay 

Thou hast y-lovyd niyche lechery 

And myche thou hist vsud voutry 

Prydo envy and oovetys 

Gloteny with all oder vya 

Why wolddust not thou leyve thi treehery 

Whyle thou levedust and was myghty 

Wher his now all thi vanyte 

Thi rychos and thi grette mayne 

Wher is thi pompe and thi pryde 

200 Thi wyckydnes may thou not hyde 
Wer is thi streynthe and thi myght 
And thi homys soo gayly dyght 
Wher is thi gold and thi tresour 
Wher is thi catcU and thi stor 
That thou wendyst schuld neuer the fayll 
And now may all hit not the avayle 
Thou louyst neyuer Ood nor holy ohyroh 
Noo warkys of mercy woldyst worch 
All the gud that in tho erthe is 

210 Nor all the matons ne all the masse 

Myght not holp tho from tho peyn of hell 
For eyuor mor thor'in to dwell 
That wykked thoyght that was in thi brest 
Wohlyst thou nouor sohowe it to no presto 
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Wreche thou thar not catte nor orye 
Thou wendust with vb withowton meroy 
Thor the goat stod hit was darke as nyght 
But sone he saw a sterre full bryght 
Tundale iast that sterre beheld 
. 3^0 Full wyll comfortud he hym feld 
Throw tho vertu of his creatur 
He hopeyd to geyte sum socur 
That was the angell to beton is bale 
The whych was emer of Tundale 
The angell sone with Tundale mett 

^ And full mekely ho hym gretto 

Ho spake to hym with myldde chore 
Tundale ho seyd wat dost thou here 
When Tundale herd hym his name call 

2^ And saw hym bryght schynyng with all 
He was fayn and began to crio 
And seyd swote fader merdy 
These fowlo fondys for my mysdode 
To tho fyr of hell thei wold me ledo 
Then onsweryd the angell bryght 
And seyd to the drefull wyglit 
Fader and lord thou callust me now 
Why woldyst thou not er to me bow 
Y was thi yemer even and moron 

.240 Seython thou was of thi moder boron 
Thou woldyst neyuer to me take tent 
Nor to non of myn thou woldyst not sent 
Tundale seyd and sykyd sore 
Lord Y saw tho nouor before 
Nor nouer myght Y here tho lowde nor styll 
Thorfor wyst Y not of thi wyll 
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The angell that wm of gret myght 
Ohaayd won that was a fowle wyght 
Of all that fowle oompany 

2M Ther semed non 000 vngdly 
Tuudale he «eyd this is he 
That thou dyddyst know and not me 
After hym thou haat alway wroght 
But in me trystyB thou ryght noght 
But Qoddis meroy schall the save 
All thaff thou servydyst non to have 
But Y woU welle that thou wytte 
The behovyt fyrst an hard fyght 
Than was Tundalo full glad 

200 But ho was after full hard bystad 
For he saw peynis greyt and strong 
And sum of horn was he among 
Well he cowthe tell ycho a peyn 
When he come to the body ageyn 
Tundale ther out the angcU hym drowgh 
For hym thoght he had dredo ynow 
When that he saw tho fendys felle 
That he schuld not goo with hem to hell 
Thei began to rore and crye 

270 And sclanderyd the God all myghty 
And seyd thou art not tru Justyce 
Thou art fals and vnryght wysse 
Thou seydust thou schuldust reward aone 
Ylke mon after that he hathe done 

(ITnicu(4ue ^eninbum oputf lemuiii etc.) 

Tundale is owris with skyll and ryght 
For he liatho saruyd hus day and nyght 
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Full wykydly has he levyd longe 

Yf we leyf hym thou dost hus wronge 

2^ Thoi rorud and orydon so wer the! woo 
That Tundale schuld wond horn froo 
Yohon faght and with oder dyd stryve 
And with her naylys hor chekys dyd ryve 
So fowlo a stynko as thei oast than 
Puld nouor boforo yrtholy man 
Thon soyd the angoll to hym at the last 
Tundale com fortho and folow mo fast 
Thon soyd ho ami syknd full sore 
Lord than soyst thou neuer me more 

2W Yf Y goo bohynd the thon am Y schent 
Thos fondys from tho wold mo hent 
And loyd me with hom to hoU peyn 
Then gotust thou mo nouer agoyn 
Thon soyd. tho angell have no drode 
Thoi mey no wyso from mo tho lode 
As mony as tho thynkuth somyth here 
Yot ar thor mo with naylys full nore 
Whylis that God is with vs bathe 
Thoi may nouer do hus skatbo 

^ But thou may rede to dofendo the with 
In tho profocy of Davyd 

[CAlietit a laUvt Xm mdU $t brrem mOIfo 
A iitxtvifi 

That thcr schall fall of thi lyft syde 
A thowsand fondys in sohort tyde 
And Of thi ryght sydo somand 
Sohall fall also tcm thowsand 
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And non of hem 0chall oom to the 
Bot with ihi eyn thou schalt horn see 

910 Thou Bchalt y*see or we too twynne 
What peynis foOyth for dyuerse synne 
ij paMui When the angell liad told his talo 

Throw an entre he hid Tundale 
That was darke thoy had no lyght 
But only of the angell bryght 
Thei saw a dope dale full marke 
Of that Tundale was full yrke 
When ho hit saw he vgged sone 
A delfull dwcUyng saw he there 

320 That depe dale fast he behold 
A fowle stenke therof he feld 
AUe the grond that ther was senuuid 
Was full of glowyng colis brennand 
Ouer that eolys yron lay 
Bed glowand hit semud ay 
Four oubytis thyk hit was 
The hoyte of the fuyr dyd throw pas 
That yron was bothe large and brad 
For full strong payn was hit mad 

330 Tho heyte of the yron was more 
Then all the fuyr that was there 
That fyr was euor ylycho brannyng 
And euor more strong lyke stynkyng 
Of that fyr oom more stynk 
Then any orthely men myght thynk 
And that was poyn to hyin more 
Then all that ho saw or ho oom there 
Apon that yron as hit was soyd 
Fondys with tho sowlis wor layd 
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340 And in that stynke dvd thei brenne 

And wer molton as wax in a pon 

Thoi ronnon throw that yron in to the fyr both 

As hit wer wax throw a olothe 

Thoi weron gederud and molton agayn 

And fro thes ther in to now payn 

Thon seyd the angoU to Tundale 

ITor may thou soo mykyll balo 

For ouory mon is ordonyt this payn 

That fador and modor has bothe y-slayn 
MO Or any odor throw cursyd rod 

Or ben lusentyd to any monis ded 

Oif this geyte thei neuer relos 

For this peyn schall neuer ses 

In odor peyn yet schoU thoi bo 

Then this that thow may herre see 

But of this peyn schall thou not fele 

And yett thou hast deservyd hit full welle 

Thei passyd from that poyn 
. And comyn to a groyt monttoyn m p,,m, 

360 That was bothe gret and hye 

Theron he hard a delfoll crye 

Alio that ton syde was semand 

Full of smoke and fyr brennand 

That was bothe darke and wan 

And sUink of pyche and biymston 

On that toder syde myght he know 

Grot was the forst and snow 

And ther with gret wyndus blast 

And oder stormes that folowyn fast 
370 He saw ther mony fcndys felle 

And herd horn loghtly rorre and yello 
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* 

Thei hadon forkys and tongia in hand 
And grot brdehys of yron glowand 
With horn thei drowyn and putton ful aoro 
The wrecohyd sowlys that ther wore 
Owt of that fyr thei conne horn drawe 
And putton horn into the cold snowe 
And seython in to the fyr agayno 
Thei putton hom in to oder peyne 
MO Hor poyn was tomod mony folde 
Now in hotte now in cold 
Then soyd the angoU that was so bryght 
This peyn is for thefus dyght 
And for hom that robry makis 
Or agayn mennis wyll her guddis takis 
Or throw falsehod any inon bogylys 
Or wynnyght mennis gudo with wykyd wylys 
Whet thei hadon seyn that wykyd torment 
Furdur more yette thei went 
iUj paMM ^^ The angell ay before con pas 

And Tundale after that sore aferd was 
Thei hyldon ey forthe the way 
Tyll thei come to another valay 
That was bothe dyppe and marke 
Of that syght was the sowle yrke 
In erthe myght non deppur be 
To the grond thei myght not see 
Aswowyng of hem thei hard ther in 
And of cryyng a delfuU dyn 
400 Owt of that pytte ho feld comand 
A fowle smoke that was stynkand 
Bothe of pycche and of brynston 
' And ther in sowlys breiit mony won 
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That peyn hym thoght well more semand 
Then all the peynya that he befoiyn fan<l 
That poyn passyd all oder poynis 
Tliat pyt Btod betwene two montoynis 
Ouor that pyt he saw a bryge 
Fro the ton to tho to<lor lyggo 

410 Xhat wan of a thowsand stoppya in luynthe to 
rode 
And soarsty of won ffotte in brode 
All quakyng that bryggo ouor waN 
Thor niyght no mon ouor hyt passo 
Loryd nor lowyd maydon ne wyif 
But holy mon of porfy t lyff 
Mony sowlys ho saw don falle 
Of tliat bryggo that was so smallo 
He saw non that bryggo myght passe 
But a prest that a palmer was 

420 A palmo in his bond he had 
And in a slavoyn he was elad 
Byght as he on ortho had gon 
Ho passyd ouor bo hym sblue alon 
Then soyd tho sowle to that angoU tho 
Y was neuor or soo wo 
Wo is mo Y not how to passe 
So sor adrod nouor or Y wasso 
The angoU soyd to Tundalo ryght 
Drode tho noght hor of this syght 

430 This payn schalt thou schape full well 
But odor poyn schalt thou foil 
This poyn is onloyuyd full groves 
For prowd mon and bostus 
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« 

The Migell toke hym be the hond swyihe ▼ paams 

And lad hym ouer than was he blythe 

Yette went thei foryt bothe to goyder 

But the iiowie wyst neuer wyder 

Be a longe wey of grey t merknei 

As the flitory boryth wyttenes 
^^0 Thei pa88yd that and cooiu to lyght 

But ho saw then an hogy syght 

lie saw a best that was more to knaw 

Then all tho montoynis that thei saw 

And his ynoo soniyd yotte more 

And braddor then tho valoyys wore 

In all his mowthe that was so wydo 

Nyne thowsand arinyd in myght ryde 

Betwono his toskys that were so longe . 

Too greyt gyandys he saw honge 
450 The hed of the ton hyng donward 

And the toder is hed'stod vp ward 

In myddys his mowthe stodon on yche syde 

Too pylers to hold hyt vp wyde 

Tho pylors woron sotte on sere wyse 

In his mowthe wer thro partyso 

As thre grot yatys that open stode 

Grot flamys of fyr owt of hym yode 
• And thor with come al so fowle a stynke 

As tong myght toll or hert thynko 
W Thei hard thor a dylfull dyn 

Of mony thowsand sowlys with yn 

Oowlyng and gretyng thei hard within among 

Wol a way was ouor her song 

Lowd thoi hard hom cryo and yell 

Hor sorow myght no tong tell 

Befor that bestys mowthe was sene 

Mony thowsand of fendys kene 
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That hyod hom with myght ati<l itiayno 
Tho wroochyd sowlyfli to dryve to payno 

470 With bronnyng boelys thei hem dong 
And with honi droifu to poynia strong 
Whon Tundalo Imd that best y-soen 
And tho wykyd gostys that wer so koiio 
Tundulo s|)ako fnll dolfully 
Whon ho hard that hydos oryo 
And Boyd than to that angell bryght 
What bytokonyth this hydos syght 
Tho angcU onsworud hym anon 
Tiiis last is called akyron 

480 And thor throw byhouyth the to wond 
Yf wo schuU goo owro way to the end 
Non from this peyn may passe quyte 
But cleyne men of lyffe perfyte 
This hogy best as Y the kenne 
His sette to swolo couetows men 
That in erthe makyght hit prowd and towghe 
And neuer wonon to have ynowghe 
But euer coueton more and more 
And that hor sowlys forthynkon sore 

^^ In tho profecy hit is wryton thus 

That a best schall swolewo the covetows 

[mfiotbtbit tlumen $t non mivaiitnt $t 
4f'ibtutom q[ttoli influAt ^^tbattuiBt in 00 

So muche thurst hathe that best 
That all the water most and lost 
That euer ran est or west 
Myghl not stanche the bestys thurst 
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Ther for he i« rody y*dyght 
Namely for yoho a oovetowa wygfat 

^^ That wenon neuer ynow to have 
Ne holdon horn payd nor vochon saiTe 
That Qod horn sent of hia grace 
Therfor thoi sohen «ey alas alas 
For ay the more that the! han free 
Tho more oovotows a inon may hom see 
The gyandys thi^t thou syst with ee 
Hongyng botwene his toskis so hye 
Ooddys law wold the! not knowe 
But thei wer trew in hor own lawe 

'10 Of whom tho namis wer callud thus 

That ton hyght Forousuo and that toder Con- 

alius 
Alas quod that sowle suche peyn have thay 
Wheder thei schuU neuer thennis away 
Quod the angell the falon no glee 
And in erthe seche thast thou ybe 
When he had seyd this ther thei yode 
And byfor the best bothe thei stode 
But that was agayn Tundale is wylle 
The angell vaneschyd and he stod stylle 

020 No wonder was thaw he had dredo 
The fowle fendys comyn gud spade 
Thei token hym and bowndyn hym fast 
With ynne that best thei connen hym cast 
A whyle with in he most dwell 
Ther was he beyton with fendys fell 
With kene lyonis that on hym gnowo 
And dragonis that hym alto drowe 

2 
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With eddrys and snakus ftiU of venym 

Ho was all to drawyn yoho lym 
^^ Now he was in fyr brennand 

Now in yse fast fV*osand 

Tho torys of ynoo two 

Tlioi brundon as fyr Iiym was full wo 

Strong stynko ho fold of brymston 

Ho waa in ])oyniM mony won 

With his nnlys in nngor and stryfo 

Hys owne chokis ho oon alto ryfo 

Off ycho synne that euer ho dudde 

Ho was vpbraydud ther was non hudde 
WO In grett wanhope was he ay 

He wont, nouer to have passyd away 

But sono ho come owt of that peyne 

Ho wyst not how ho was full fayne 

Byght now was ho in full grot dowt 

And anon after was ho withowt 

Ho lay a whyly as he wor dood 

And sono aftor ho stod vp in tlmt sted 

As lu) hym drossy d so syttando 

Ho saw an angoU byforyn hym stande 
550 He had comfort than of that lyght 

When he saw thys angell bryght 

Tho angell twoched sone Tundale 

And gaff hym strynthe than was he hale 

Then lovyd he God of his grace 

With terys sore gretand in that place 

He thus passyd that torment 

But forder more bothe thei went tJ pamu 

Anodor wey thei to con take 

Tyll thei com to an hydous lake 
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^^ That lake mad an hydous dynno 

Throw wawys of water that weron with yne 
Tho wawys of that water roos as hye 
As any mon myght with is ee y-soo 
Thorin wor howgy bestys and full 
That hydously oon crye and yell 
Thorin wor brondis and brandon bryght 
As brannyng lampis don on nyght 
On yoho a sydo thoi waxud ay 
To swolow sowlys that was ther pray 

670 Ouer that lake then saw thei lygge 
A wonder long narow brygge 
Too myle of leynthe that was semand 
And scarsly of the bred of a hand 
Off scharpe pykys of yron and stell 
Hit was grevows for to fele 
Ther myght non passe by that brygge thare 
But yeif her feet wer hyrt sare 
The hydous bostys in that lake 
Drew norre the brygge her pray to take 

0M Off sowlows that foil of that brygge don 
To swolow horn thei wer ay bon 
Oryying and yellyng and gowlyng y-fere 
Tho noyse was wonder dredfull to here 
These hydous bestys wer wonder grette 
The sowlys that fell wer her mette 
Tundale saw the bestys all 
And fyr owt of her mowthe walle 
The fyr that he saw from hem faulland 
Made the water all hotte walland 

SM He saw won stond on the brygge 
With a burden of come on is rygge 



20 TUNDALE. 

Oretand with a dylfuU orye 
And plciynud his aynne full pytuysly 
Tho pykyg hi« Tott pykiid full sore 
IIo drodyd tho bostys mykyll mor 
That hym to slee wer ay bowne 
Yef that ho had falle of tho brygge don 
Tundalo askyd tho angoU bryght 
What moneghth that hydous syght 

<^ Tho angoll onswerud thus ayayn 
For hym is ordoynyd this payn 
That robbyght mon of hor rychos 
Or any gudys that horys is 
Lowd or leryd or holy kyrke 
• Or any wrong to horn woll wyrk 
But sum haght more peyn and sum laso 
All aftur that hor synnis his 
Sum rockys not wat thoi doyre 
And woU not a kyrke for boyre 

Al<^ Sum ar fokul and sum vnloylle 
Sum woll robbe and sum wol stell 
Thyng that to holy chyrehe fallys 
Sacraleggi that mon oallys 
Thoi that done wrongo or vylony 
Within that sted of seynt wary 
Or within tho sted of rolegyon 
Maketh any dystruccion 
All schuU thoi here turment be 
In this peyn that thou may see 

^^ And ho that thou syst on tho brygge stand 
With the schevis so soro grotand 
Fro holy chyrch he hom stale 
For thoi wer toytho told by tale 
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Tfaerfor byes he hem full dere 

That dede throw peyn that he haght here 

Ouer the bryggo ichalt thou wend nowe 

And with the lede a wyld oowo 

Loke thou ledo her warly 

And be war yee fail not by 

<^ For wen tliou art pasisyd tU peyn 
Thou dolyucr hur mo ugayit 
The bohouys to lede huyr ouer alle 
For that thou the gossypis cow stale 
Than spake Tundalo witii drury chero 
A mercy Y aske my Lord dere 
Yf all Y toko hur ayaynis his wyll 
He had hur ayayn as hit was sky II 
. That was soght quod that angell 

For thou myghttust not from hym hur stell 

^^ And for ho had is cow agayn 
Thou schalt have the lesse payn 
Yche wyckyd dede more or lesse 
Schall be ponnyschyd after the trespas 
But Ood all myghty lykusse noght 
Nowder cU dede nor evyll thoght 
As Tundale stod that was ylle lykand 
The wylde cow was broght to is hand 
Maygrey in is chekys hym byhouyth node 
To take the cow and forthe hero lede 

<MH) Hym thoght hit was to hym gret pyne 
But he myght not be ther agayn 
He dud the angell commandment 
By the homes the cow he hent 
He chcryschyd the cow all Uiat he myght 
And to the brygge ho loduth hor ryght 
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When he on the brygge was 
The oow wold not forther poa 
Ho Buw th<5 bestys in the lake 
Draw nerre the br}'ggo her pray to take 
«w That cow had nor fall ouor that tyde 
And Tundalo on that todor syde 
Ho was wondorly sor aferd than 
Of grot myschoftb vp than thoi wan 
Thei passydon forthe that thoght hym hard 
Tyll thei come to the mydwarde 
Oder wylyo he abouth odor wyle the cow 
Bothe the hadon sorow ynow 
Then metto thei hym that bare the come 
Thor wont thoi botho thoi hadon ben lorne 

®70 So narow then the bryggo was 
That nowdor myght for other pas 
To horn botho hit was grotto poyn 
For nowder myght ther turne ageyn 
Nor nowdor dorst for all myddyl ord 
Loko byhynd hym so wor thoi ford 
The scharpe pykys that thei on yede 
Made hor foot soro to blodo 
So that hor blod ran don that tyde 
In to that water on oyder syde 

•^ He prayd Tundale of mercy 
That ho wold lotto hym passe by 
He seyd certus Y no may 
For Y may not passe for the away 
Thei wepton sore grot dele ther was 
For nowder myght lette odor pas 
As Tundale stod with the cow in hondo 
Ho saw the angell byfor hym stond 
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The angell brogfat hym from that wo 
And bad hym lotto the oow goo 

^M And bo of gud oomford now 

For thou flohalt no more lode tlio oow 
Tundale sohowyd his fott tliat thoi wor sore 
And Boyd lord Y may goo no moro 
Then soyd tho angoU that hym laddo 
Thynko how soro thi foott blcddo 
Therfor dredfuli is thi way 
And full grevouB soghth to say 
Then towchyd he the feet of Tundalo 
And as tyd was he all hale 

700 Then seyd Tundale ablessyd be thou 
That Y am dolyuorod from poyn now 
A grotto peyn abydys hus yotto 
And that thow sohalt sono y-wytte 
Fro that stod woU Y tho not save 
That is full and more well have 
And thydor now to wend behouyth the 
Agoynes that may thou not bee 
Tundale went forght as the boko says tIJ 

Throw wyldernys and darke ways 

710 He saw an hows hym ayayn 
Was more than any montayn 
As a novon that hows was mad 
But the mowthe therof was wyd and brad 
Owt of the mowthe the fure brast 
And fowle stynkyng lye oom owt fast 
The lye was botho grett and thro 
And start a thowsand foto ther fro * 
The sowiys with howton that brene to noght 
That wykyd gostys thyder had broght 
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720 When Tunclale had sen that syght 
Ho spako to that angoll bryght 
Now goo wo to a ddfull stoddo 
Yonder y-holde the yatys of deddo 
Who Bchall delyuer mo from that aoro 
Y wono to bo thor for ouor more 
Then soyd the angoU gud 
Thou Bchalt be dolyueryd from that styd 
Grot myght he hathe of Goddis grace 
That may dolyuor mo from that plas 

7^ Withynno yondo hows byhouyth the to wend 
But yondo lye schall the not schend 
When Tundalo com that hows noro 
Ilo saw mony a fowlo boeolioro 
Kuyn in tho mydward tho fyro thoi stond 
Ami soluwp tolys in hor hond 
Suuuuo hadu sycuHs knyuus and saws 
Summo had twybyll brodax and nawges 
Oultoris sythis keno wyt all 
Spytyll forkys tho sowlys to fall 

7<0 Thoi wor full lodly on to loko 

Summe had swordys and summe hokes 
Summe grot axes in her hond 
That semyd full scharpe bytond 
Of that syght had he grot wonder 
How thoi smyton the sowlis in sender 
Summo stroke of tho hod somme the thyes 
Summe armis summe loggis bo the knoys 
Summe the bodyes in gobedys small 
Yotto kouorod tho sowlys to gedor all 

WO And euor thei smoton hom to gobettis agoyn 
J his thoght Tundalo a full grotto poyn 
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Then ieyd Tundule to the angell tho 
. Lord delyuer mo from this woo 

Y beioohe yow that Y mey paaie thia eare 
For aweohe a peyn saw Y neuer aro • 
And all oder turmentia that ben aohyll 

Y woU auffur at yowre wyll 

Then aoyd the angoll to Tundalo thua 
Thia peyn the thcnke full hydoua 

760 But in thia peyn byhouia the to be 
And eke in more that aohalt thou aee 
Of that peyn he thoght more aw 
Then of all tho peynia that euer he aaw 
But Bono ther after he saw thare 
A poyn that ho thoght mare 
lie saw an hydous hwond dwell 
With inue that hows that was full fell 
Of that houd grcwto drodo ho had 
Tundale was nouor so adrad 

770 Wen ho had soyn that syght 
He bysoght of that angoll bryght 
That he wold lott hym away stoyll 
That he eom not in that fowle hell 
But the angell wold not for no thyng 
Grant hym his askyng 
The wykyd gostys that wer within 
Abowt hym com wyt gret dynne 
With hor tolys and with her goyre 
That he saw horn byforo beyro 

780 Among hom thei tokyn Tundalo 
And hewyd hym in gobettis smale 
He myght not dye for that poyn 
For he was sone hole agoyn 
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Tho most maystor of that howa hyght 
Proston that was his name ryght 
He saw and hard wyle he was thare 
Oowlyng and grotyng and mykyll oare 
Tho lyo that ho saw withowton posse 
Wastyd all timt ther yn was 

790 Thor was full dolfuU noyse and orye 
And hongur for glotoyne 
That all tlio sowlys that thor in wer 
Myglit not stancho tho apiiotyt there 
Tiindalo saw thor yn all sou 
M(Ui and women that woro full woo 
That |)oynud wor in \wv prouytys 
And all to gnawyn bytwono her knoys 
lie saw within that ilongoon 
Mony mon of relygoon 

®W) That fowlo wer of fowlo vonym 
Uotho withowttyn and withyn 
Strong vonym on horn ho saw 
And on oui^ry lyni hotoii and gnaw 
Tumlalu knowo sunnno tlior full wyll 
That worthy wur that poyn to fole 
But ho eom sono owt of that poyn 
Ho wyst nouor how than was ho fayn 
Thon HtcMldu Tundalo in a darko stodo 
That was oallyd tho eawdoron of di*odo 

^10 Ah ho Matto his syglit was dyin 
Ho saw his angoll by for hym 
llo soyd to the angyll alas 
Whor his tho word that wryton was 
That (ioddys morcy schwld passe all thyng 
Hero see Y ther of no thyng 



TUNDALE. 27 

tu.] 

Then answeryd the angyll and aeyd anon 

That word dothe save mony a mon 

All thauff Qod be full of myght and moroy 

^^ Ryghtwcsanes behowyth hym to doo ther by 
But ho for yevyth more wykkydnes 
Thonno he fyndeth ryghtwesnes 
Tho peynys that thou haddys wor but light 
Grotter thou sehuldyst have tholud with ryght 
Tnndal than began to knole 
And thonkod Qod ho Mohappud 00 wolu 
Then soyd tho angull to Tundalo 
Wlior to sohuld any mon yoff tale 
Yff Qod sohuld ay forguHu hym Mono 

B30 All tho aynnis that he had done 
Withowttyn any poyn to folo 
Thonno nodyd a mon nouer do wele 
But thoi that ar wykyd and synfull kyd 
And no ponanfi in body dy«l 
Qod takyth on hoin no vonians 
Yf thoi hadon any repontans 
Throw his meroy ar thoi save 
But yotto tho Bowlo som poyn sohalt have 
Orton tymiH from mony a wyght 

MO Quddufl that han to hom bo dyght 
Fro hym Qod hom hatho y-tako 
And dotho hero his poynia slake 
For in stod of poyn is worldus oatoll 
Yf that a mon thonko Qod of all yll 
So sehall thor sowlys have lasso poyn 
Wen dotho to grond hathe hom slayn 
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And the seyner from aU peyn wende 

To the bly8«ie with owtten ende 

But in the world is non Y wene 
fiW Be he of synne neuer so elene 

Noght a chyld for sothe to say 

That was boron and deed to day 

Have peyn and drode he sehall rygbt well 

Thaw he schuU not horn sore fele 

To louo more God he woU be fayn 

That soo may schape suche payu 

As the mon that dampnyd is 

To hell for his wykkydnos 

He schuU suche ioy in hevyn y-see 
8W That more ioy myght neuer bee 

That sehall greve hym more the syght 

The all the poyn that in hi^ll is dyght 

When he may sou that grotto blysso 

That he sehall for euer mysse 

But the prcst that tho pahner was 

That thou saw ouer the brygge pas 

He saw all tho poynis stronge 

But non of hem was he among 

For ho lovedo God Almyghty ay 
WO And sorvyd Jiym well to his pay 

Goildys ioy may he not mysse 

For he Imtho a trono of blysse 

AVhon tho angell had thys told 

To make Tundale tho more bold 

The ttugoll had hym yettfurder mare 

Tundale folowyd with myckyll oare . 

A won<lur hydous best Mioi saw yllj piMui 

Of whom Tun<lalo had grott aw 
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That bent wm bothe felle and kene 
0^ And moro than he had euer y-aene 
Two grett wyngys that, were bbcke 
Stod on eyder syde on his backe 
Two fett wyth naylys of yron and stell 
He had that weron full soharpe to feD 
He had a long nekke and a smallo 
But the hed was gret with all 
The eyn were brode in his hed 
And all wer brannand as fyr red 
His mowtho was wyd and syde lyppud 
fiW) Hys snowt was with yron typpud 
Fyr that myght neuer slakyd bee 
Owt of is niowthe com gret plentye 
That best sat evyn in myd ward 
A lake tliat was fro8on full hard 
That lake was full of grot yso 
Ther had sowlys full gret angwysso 
That best was botho fell and gredy 
And swelled tho sowlys that wer redy 
And when the sowlys were ther yn 
•W Ther wer thei poynod for her syn 

In strmijg; fyr ther brand thei ay ^ 

Too thei wer nor wastud away 
And than y-cast fro that peyn 
Tyll thei wer covert ayayn 
' Thon wax thei blacke and bloo 
For sorow and care and muche woo 
As women doght bothe meke and mylde 
When thei ben in beryng of chylde 
Thei playnod hem and seydon alas 
^10 Hard wer hor peynis for hor trcspas 
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For strong bytyng thei had with yn 
With wood edderys and oder venym 
That was with ynne hem gnawyng ay 
As thei among snakys lay 
When thei her tymys myght know and see 
Thei made hem sorow then gaynyd no glee 
They made suche dyUe aothe to telle 
That noyse of hem fell neght to hell 
So dylfuU a noyse was neuer hard 

020 Of men and wemen so thei fard 
But her tyme behouys hem to kepe 
When the edders schulld owt of hem crepe 
• Noght only throw prevy place 

But throw ylke a iym maketh her trace 
Throw hed and feyt backe and syde 
Throw armis and leggys thei con glyde 
Throw wombe and brest thei wer crepand 
And throw ylk a ioynt that thei fand 
Their crepud owt all attonis 

080 Thei sparud neyder flesse nor bwonis 
Tho eddros wer full grct and longe 
With hodys of yron that wer full stronge 

^ Thei had niowthys of fyr glowand 
And glowand tongis owt schetand 
Her naylys wer botho gret and longe 
All keno hokys wer thor honde 
Whan tho vennyn wold have owt cropon 
At tho holys that they made open 
Tlioi uiyght not wyn owt hor taylys 

040 Soo fast hyldon tho crokyd naylys 

Thoi turnyd hor hodys in agayno tharo 
Throw ylko a ioynt thoi madon full baro 
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Thei fretud horn within and hem gnew 
And all her boweQ they owt drew 
Thei nnyton her heddis owt and yn 
Her taylys thei myght not owt wyn 
When tho hokys thay horn ayeyn styt 
Thei turnedyn ayeyn and toke ther bytt 
Fro hed to fotte ay wa« gnawyng 

WO Scrattyng fretyng fleyng and styngyng 
To hevon the noyse myght have ben hard 
So hydously thei crydon and fowie fard 
The flowlys thei crydon for grett angwis 
And pleyndon gretly thor folys 
Thei wer not lyveryt of hor payn 
For hit was newed ay ayayn 
Tundale seyd to the angyll bryght 
Lord this is a dredfiili syght 
Me thynkyght this poyn well more 

<^ Then all tho poyn that Y saw be fore 
Then onsweryd the angell ayeyn 
And seyd Tundale this peyn 
Ys ordoynyd for men of i*elygyon * 

That kepud not well hor profossyon 
For monkus channons prestis and clerks 
And for odor mon and women of holy kyrke 
That dolytis hor bodys yn lechery 
Or in any odor maner of foly 
And dotho not as thor order wyll 

070 But lodiis hor lyffo after thor wyll 
Jvwos schull havo the same euor mor' 
Yf thoi amend horn not or thei goo befor 
And for thoi namo thow hast bono 
This schalt thou tholo that thou hast seno 



32 TUNDALE. 

When tlie angyll hod geyd thia 
The fondys that wor full hydeous 
Within the bent Tundale thet ladde 
And thor was he within full hard beatad 
Ther in was he peynyd full long 
0^ Bronnyng in fyr that was full strong 
Seththyn the best hym owt kest 
Then was he swollon as he wold brest 
All full of eddors than he was 
And non of hein niyght from oder passe 
liut wen ho schuld delyuered bo 
Then he inyght the angyll y-see 
With myhlo chore befor hym dyd stond 
He towelled Tundale with hys bond 
And delyuered hym of that bale 
WW Then seyd the angyll to Tundale 
Com furder more and folow me 
For more peyn byhouyth the to se 
Forder more thei went than 
But Tundale thoght hit no gam 
Thei com in to a wey full derke 
Of that way was Tundale yrke 
For thw was no more lyght 
liut that at come of the angyll bryght 
That way was strayt and longlastand 
1000 And worst of all that Tundale fand 
Airontte vnnethe thei myght passe 
So narow of steppis don that was 
As thui liad come from a hyo liyll 
Don in to a duppo dongyll 
The m<n'o that Tundale folowyd ay 
The Uiiger hym thoght was that way 
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Tundalo feld a styiikyng ayr 
Then of hb lyfle he wa« in ipeyr 
Then he sykud and wept full aore 

1010 And Beyd to the angyll there 
Lord wyder aeliall this way wend 
Me thenkyth tliia way haase non ende 
Then onsward the angyll fre 
And seyd Y wyll telle the 
How this way lythe and in to what sted 
This is the way that lyght to the dedde 
Then seyd Tundale how may this be 
In boke we may wryton y-see 
That the way that sohall to the deythe lede 

1080 Ys bothe large and mykyll of brede 

(ilAta ttt hia Que hutit fOf motUm) 

This is now a narow way 
That thou vs ledust luid narow ooasay 
Then seyd the angyll wyll Y wate 
That the boke spekys not of this gate 
But of the way of vAclannes 
Of fleschely lust that dedly is 
Be that way men lyghtly wende 
To the dothe withowttyn ende 
1090 Then went thoi forghtho and furder more 

U puMt ^y ^^^^ darko way that they in wore 

They com to a dope dongyll 
Of that syght lykyd hym full yll 
That dongyll full of smythes stood 
And smythis abowtto honi yode 
With grett homoris in hor bond 
And gret tongis hoote glowand 

3 



I 
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Thys Mnythia were grymly on to loke 
Owt of hor mowttuB com grett smoke 

1010 These smythis wer full of sowlys with in 
That wepton and madyn grett dyn 
In grett fyres thei con horn oast 
And sethen with homeris loydon on fast 
The master of that smythy was bold 
VIkane was is name hold 
Lo yond quod the angyll with is gyn 
Hathe made mony a mon do syn 
Wherfor with hym after thare dede 
Thei schuU by peynod with hym in this stede 

1060 Then asked Tundale lord fre 
Schall Y among yond fendys be 
As oder that han servyd well 
So grett peynis for to fell 
Then soyd the angyll sone 
Tundale ho seyd thou hast so done 
That the behouyth to thole this turment 
And then to the smythy he went 
The turmentowris com rennand 
With furgons and with tongis glowand 

1060 Betwene hom hent thei Tundale thar 
And laddyn hym to mucho care 
Tundale had thei with hom than 
And leyt the angyll stond alan 
In to tliat smythy thei hym oast 
In myddys the fyr at that best cast 
With grot balyws at hym thei blew 
As hit wer as yron y-multon new 
Tundale bygan to brenno yohe lym 
But thowsandis thei brend with hym 
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1070 Sum of horn thei madyn neiche 
As i« the water that ib fresche 
Sum wer molton a« molton ledde 
Sum as yron glowyng redde 
Thei oast attonis full smartly 
A thowsand sowlys full petevsiy 
With yron homoris thei stode 
And leyd on hem as thei wer wode 
A thowsand sowlys togoder thei dong 
In a pott full wonderly long 

1080 As men schull tempore yron and stell 
And that was a grysly peyn to fele 
That turment most thei long dre 
But yett myght thei not fuUy dye 
These turmentowrys wer fowle and blake 
Ylke on to oder in cownsell spake 
What peynis thei myght the sowlys wyrke 
Of wykkyd labovris thei wer not yrke 
This peyn dud hom more peyn 
Thei smyton hom all in sender ayeyn 

1000 Oder smythis wer ther that tyde 
Of a nothur smy thy ther bosyde 
Thei seyd habbuth zowr wel here yowr pay 
Kest ye hom hydour lett vs a say 
Thei lepodon and roredyn and oriedon fast 
And bad the sowlys to hom kast 
And so thei dedyn with greyt talent 
And non boldly thei con hom hent 
With hokys and tongis hootte glowand 
That thei hyldon in hor hand 

noo Hom thoght tiiei wer uot smythyd y-noght 
Vp a'n<l don the douelos hom droghe 
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And in strong fyr thei brendon him ay 
Tyll thei wer nye brand away 
But sone then after was Tundale 
Dolyuered owt of that greyt bale 
Ayeyns that grysly smythys wylle 
But all tho toder sowlys lafton stylle 
When Tundale com owt of that payn 
Hei was sone keuerod ayeyn 

***<^ Sone the angyllys voys he hard 
Tho angyll asked hym how he fard 
Tundale he seyd now may thou see 
Wer of thi synnis scruyd the 
The byhowyt to have a gret angwys 
For thi delytes and thi fdys 
These that thou art delyuered froo 
Wer ordeynyd the peyn for to doo 
For why that same company 
Foloyddyn the in foly 

1120 Fop ^5tjj ^j^^^^ ^^^^ company 

Foluyddyn the yn thi foly 
Tundale stod and cowthe noght say 
For his wytte was ner away 
Then seyd the angyll as he stood 
Loofce thou be of comford gud 
Yff all that thou have had tene 
In sum peyn that thou hast sene 
Gretter peynis yett schalt thou see 
Her after that abydus the 
>1*0 For hem schalt thou schap full well 
But tho byhouyth sum to fell 
Thou schalt see or we wende 
Sowlys in peyn with owttyn ^nde 
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Hor myadedya horn (Umpnyd hM . 

Ther for her song is ay alas 

But Oder that soghton Qoddys meroy 

Passon that peyn well syouriy 

When the angyl) had this sayd 

His hond vpon Tundale he kiyd 

1140 Then was he hoole and feld no soor 

Yett went they furthe furder more 

As the angyll and he went in company 

Ther com a cold all sodenly 

Suche a cold Tundale feld 
ipatiiii 

That his lymes myght hym not weld 
He was ner froson to dedde 
Strong darkenes was in that stedde 
Then was Tundale full ferd 
For more peyn neuer he hade 

UAO For drede of peyn full sore he qvooke 
Hym thoght his hedde all to schoke 
All his peyn byforyn hym thoght 
So muche as that greuyd hym noght 
Then he spake to tho angyll sone 
And seyd lord what have Y done 
Y am so combret fott and hond 
That Y may not vpryght stond 
Then the angyll hym not onsweryd 
Then wept Tundale and was ferd 

1160 He myght not steron lythe nor lym 
The angyll went away from hym 
When he myght not the angyll see 
Dele he made that was py te 
He went forthe ay furder mare 
To helle the way lay evyn thare 
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A (loeifull oryo ho hard sone 
Of aowlys that wer in peyn don 
That dampnyd wor in peyn endles 
For hor synne and hor wykkydnes 

ino He hard a strong noyse of thonder 
To here that dyn hit was grett wonder 
Noo hart myght thonko nor no tong telle 
How hydous was tlio noyso of hullo 
Then was that sowlo in grott dowtte 
He lokyd in euery syde abowtte. 
Euer when oome that hydous dyn 
He lokyd to ha/d be takyn yn 
fiutt ho saw hym bosyde 
A doppo putt rauckyll and wyde 

1180 Owt of that pyt hu saw eomand 
A grett flam of fyr all stynkand 
Suche a stynke com of that hole 
That ho niyght not long hit thole 
Owt of that dyko thor ros even 
A pylar that ner raght to hevon 
All brannand that pylar was 
With lye abowtte as a compas 
He saw fendys and sowlys flye 
On that pylar bothe low and hye 

1190 Thoi flow ay vp and don fast 

As sparkelys of fyr thoro wyndis blast 
And when thd sowlys wer brent to askys all 
In myddys the dyko they con falle 
They keuerdyn that and wer broyght ayayn 
On this wyso was euer riewyd hor payn 
Tundale had leuer than all myddel erd 
Had ben ayeyn soo was he ferd 
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But ayeyn mygfat he not goo 
Ne atyr hya lymis to nor froo 

1200 Ai he waa elofyd styll he atod 
He waa ao ferd he waa ney wod 
With hym aelffe he began to atryve 
And hia owne chekya all to ryvy 
He grendde he gowlyd hym waa full woo 
For he inyght not ayoyn goo 
Alas he soyd what ia tho best red 
For now Y wot Y am but dedde 
Tho wykyd gostys as thei flow 
Abowt the peler in that low 

1210 Thei luirdon that gowlyng and that erye 
Thei oome to hym full hastyly 
Ih'onnand hokys with hoiu thei broght 
To turment sowlys wer thei wroght 
Thei gretton hym that sowle that meyne 
Kaytyf wealand myght thou bene 
Thou metust well with vs at home 
Tell vs now fro wennis thou come 
For thi wykkydnes and thi foUy 
In fyr to brenne art thou worthy 

1220 For thou come in noo peyn yett to fele 
Here in hell fyr we woU the kele 
For now with vs schalt thou wende 
And dwell in hell with owtyn ende 
Of owre maneres we schuU the kenne 
Withowt kelyng schalt thou brenne 
Euer more to drenne in fyr reed 
For thou schalt nouor passe this steed 
The tharre not thynke on no wysse 
Too be delyuered of this angwysse 
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1230 In darknod Bohalt thou euer bee 
For lyghtneM sohalt thou neuer 
Trust thou not holpo to have 
For noo moroy schall the save 
Wrechyd gost we Bchull the lede 
To hoU gatys for thi mysdede 
For in thi lytre thou bare the ylle 
And wroghttust all ayeyn Ooddis wyll 
Whor for wo wyll the with vs here 
Too Satanas owro maBiore 

1240 That lytho depo in tho pytt of helle 
And with hiin schalt thou ther dwelle 
He gaffe tho full ovyll royd 
That broght tho hedder to thia steyd 
Ouer late to com woU hym falle 
To delyuer the from vs alle 
But now sykyr may thou bee 
That thou schalt neuer more hym see 
The wykkyd gostis to godyr spake 
And soyd this sowlo woUe we take 

1250 To Satanas cast we hym that grymly gwonia 
He schalle hym swolow all attoonis 
They brawncschedyn hym and manast fast 
To Sathanas that sowle to cast 
Ther he lay depe in helle pytte 
Thydour they saydon they wold hym flytte 
A hydous noyse the fendys made 
Hor eyn wer brannand and brade 
As brennand lampis glowand they war 
Full grymly con they on hym stare 

1260 Hor teyt wer blacke scharpe and long 
With tuskus bothe grett and strong 
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Her bodjrui wer lyke dragonya 
Hor taylof wer lyke sohorpyonyf 
They had naylyi on hor knoous 
That wer lyke ank}rr hokya 
Ab they wer made all of Btelle 
Thei poyntys wor full scharpe to fele 
Thoy had wyngis long aud brade 
As baeke wyngis wer thoi made 

1270 Wheder they wold low or hye 
With hor wyngis myght thoy flye 
They grennyd on hym and bleryd here yye 
That wonder hyt waa that he dyd not dye 
Then com the angyll that hym ladde 
Tho fendys than fast away fledde 
Tundale he soyd thou wer full radde 
Now may thou make ioy and be glad 
Thow was the sono of poyn full ryght 
And now thou art tho sone of lyght 

1860 For now forward syour thou boe 
Ooddis marcy schall holpe the 
God hathe the grantyd thou mayst be feyn 
That thou schalt fele noo more payn 
But Y woU well that thou wette 
Moo paynys schalt thou see yette 
Gom foryt with me smertly 
Y schall the schew thi most enmy 
To monkynd that euer was 
That tysus almen to trespas 

1290 A lytull furder more they yode 
And sone at hell gatys thei stode 
Ther Tundale saw a greyt pytte 
That all this world myght not hit dytte 



I 
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Oom bydour quod the angyll bryght 
Thou sohalt horo boo an hydous ayght 
Stond nor this pytto and loke adoun 
Thou sohalt soo here an hydous demoun 
That pytto is ay darko as nyght 
And ouur sohall bo withowttyn lyght 

laoo Bothe fondys and sowlys that thor in is 
Thou schalt soo botho more and lesse 
And Satanas that iytlie bound in hello grond 
Thou schalt hym see in a lytuU stond 
But thoy schall soo y-wrokyd bee 
That non of hem schall see the 
Tundalo than to the pytte wentt 
Throw the angyll oommaudmentte 
He lokyd don with grett aw 
Sathanas at the grond he saw 

1810 So vgly was that loghtly wyght 

Neuer ar was seyn so hydous a syght 

And so orybly ho fard 

And such dull he saw ther and hard 

That yeffe a mon had varely 

An hundryd hedys on won body 

And as mony mo^vthys with all 

As yche hed schuld falle 

And yche a niowthe abone the chyn 

Had an hundryd tongys with yn 

1820 And ylko a tong cowthe all the wytte 
That all men have that lyuythe yette 
All wer not ynow to tell 
The poyn that he saw in the pytte of hell ' 
But Tundale toke full gud kepe 
On Satanas that lay soo depe 
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And avytede bym of that ijrght 
On what manor ho myght dysoryujrn hit aryght 
Ho oowtho not wetton ho waa so grym 
In what manor he myght dysoryvyn hym 

1890 Hym thoght ho was as grott to know 
As any boat that ouor ho saw 
His body was botho brood and thykko 
And as blakko as ouor was pykko 
So blakk was non as hym semyd than 
Hym thoght ho had tho schappo of a mon 
Ho was botlio grott and strong 
And of an livndryt cubytos long 
Twenty cubytos was ho brad 
And ten of thyknos was lio mad 

1340 And when ho gaput or wont lio gonis 
A thowsand sowlys ho swoluwys attonis' 
Byfor and be hynd hym was kendo 
On his body a thowsand hande 
And on ylke a honde was ther seyn 
Twenty fyngrys with nayles keyn 
And ylke a fyngur semud than 
The leynthe. of an hundryt sponne 
And ten sponne abowte of thyknes 
Ylke a fyngur was no les 

1390 Hys nayles semyd of yron strong 
Full scharpe they wer and full long 
Lengur than ouor was spere of wtrro 
That armyd men wer wont to berre 
Mony teght he had that was so wondur 
With hom he gnew sowlys in sondur 
He had a muche long snowt 
That was fuUarge and brod abowt 
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And hy« mowthe wm full wyde 
With hongyng lyppia on eyther lyde 

l3eo Hy9 tayle woa greyt and of gret lonthe 
And in his tayle was full grot strynthe 
With Bcharpe hokys that in is tayle stykythe 
The sowlys ther with soro he prekydthe 
Apon a gredyron full hot glowand 
That fowlo fendo was ay lyggand 
Bronnand colys lay ay vndur 
But they wor dym and that was wondur . 
Mony foiulys as gloand folus 
With balys blowyng ay at tho colys 

1370 So mony a sowle abowt hym flow 
In myddys the fyr and in the lc«w 
That Tundale had full gret farly 
How the world myght bryng forthe so mony 
Satanas that is soo grym 
Lay ther bondon yche a lym 
With yron cheynis gret and strong 
On that gi*odyron that was so long 
As Tundale thoght the cheynis was 
Lappud abowt with waUand bras 

^^^ And tho sowlys that he lient 
With hys hondos wer all to rent 
He thrast honi in sondor as men dos 
Orapbys thrastyng owt the wos 
When he had grond hom alle 
Into the fyr ho lette hom falle 
And yeyt they kouorod all ayeyn 
And ouer putte to new peyn 
Tundale hard and saw all soo 
How Satanas gronod for woo 
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ia90 For why that he WM bond to faat 
At ylko A lykyng he con owt oast 
A thowBand Bowlys from hym they flow 
Owt at hig mowthe into the low 
They wer Bone scateryd wyde 
Abowt hym ther on ylke a syde 
.But that p&yn was not ynow 
When he ayeyn his annis drow 
AH the sowlys he cast owt 
That wor y-scatoryd roiid abowt 

1400 He swalowyd horn ayeyn ychon 

With smoke of pycche and of brymston 

The sowlys that passyd owt of hys bond 

Fellon in to the fyr and brand 

When thei ayeyn keueryd wor 

With his tayle he smot hom sore 

Thus peynyd he tho sowlys and dud hom woo 

And hym selfo was peynyd all soo , 

The more peyn that he thare wroght 

To tho sowlys that thydur were broght 

1410 The more peyn his owne was 

And fro that peyn may he not passe 
The angyll seyd to Tundale 
Her may thou see mucho bale 
Satanas he seyd this vgly wyght 
That semyth soo muche vnto thy syght 
He was the furst creature 
That God made after his fygure 
Fro hevon throw pryd he fell adon 
Hydour in to this depe donion 
1490 Here ys he bonde as thou may see 
And schall tyll domis day bee 
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For yeffe tboy faylyd that hym sohuld hold 

Hoyvon and ortho trobull he wold 

Of tho that thou mayst see with hym 

Sum thoy ar of Adammes kyn 

And odor angolls as Y the tello 

That owt of hovon with hym foUe 

Thor ys noydor sowlo no fond 

But thoy ar duinpnyd with owttyn onde 

1430 And mony mo hydour schulle oome 
Or that hyt boo tho day of dome 
That forBakyth GodduH law 
And hy» warkys wyll not know 
Botho lowyd mon and clarkya 
And lowyth synno and cursyd warkys 
Thosso sowlys that thou hast here y-seyn 
In all tho poynys thoy have boyn 
Now ar thoy cast on this nianoro 
To Satanas to thole poyn horo 

1440 And who soo is broght to thys kare 
Schall dwullo thor in for ouor mare 

[^Potente0 tormenta siAtCuntur] 

Men that ar of muc)io myght 
That don to pore mon wrong and vnryght 
And well algato fulfylle hor wyll 
Whodor hyt bo gud or yllo 
And stroyn tho pore that ar lesse 
Thoi aron pryncos of wykydnos 
In strong turmont sohull thoi boo 
1450 With fondys that have of hom poste 
Tundalo seyd to tho angyll sone 
Syr Ooddis wyllo bohouys to bo don 
But o thyng woUd Y faynd lore 
Why yeuyth not God suohe power 
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Too all they aron bold gud men 
That throw ryght woUyn oder ken 
Af he dothe wykkyd men tylle 
That euer more wykkydnei wyll fullefyll 
The angyll seyd that sumtyme lettui 

1460 The wykkydncfl of suggottus 
That woile not be revlyd welle 
Ther for gret peynys bohouys hom to fele 
And for hor tymo Qod woile noght 
That the gud men of this world wer broght 
To ouor muohe worldys guddis havyng 
Lost here tyuie of gudnes thoi wold lesyng 
Thes fowlo kaytyf for all his myght 
His not oallyd prynso of ryght 
But hys men moy hym calle 

1470 Thyifo of markoncs and pryncypalle 
All theys peynis that thou hast sene 
To reckyn hom all bcdone 
That ordeynyd ben for monnis mysse 
Ar but lytyll to the regard of thys 
Sartys quod Tundale ye say well 

Y have more drod now as Y fele 
Of this syght and more awe 

Then of all the peyn that euer Y sawe 
Ther for Y pray yow that ye me lede 
1480 Fro this syght and fro thys drede 
Sum folows have Y hero y-soo 
That sumtyuio with mo prcuoy have bee 
Now is hor wonnyng hero full dope 

Y oloyn forsake hor felyschope 
And to that had Y ben worthy 
Ner that Ihosu on mo had moroy 
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To that same peyu aohuld Y have goo 

And dwellyd ther in for euor and oo 

Thys worde the angyll hard that' ther stood 

^^M And spake to hym with myld mod 
A bleiisyd sowie Y may the oallo 
For thou art passyd thy peynis all 
And all the syghttis that the hue deyred 
Ther of now thar the nouor bo aferd 
Thou hant now soyn in sorow and stryffe 
Men that wur of wykyd lyflb 
And now schalt thou soo that blysse 
That God hatho holy ehoHon for hya 
And thor for glad may thou bo 

1500 Cum now fortho and folow me 

Tundalo dyd hys commandment 

laudlum ^"^^ ^'^'^ ^'^® iv«gy'' fortho ho wont 

Sono wax hit bryght an the day 
And the darkom^s wa/i sono away 
And tho tlriulo that Tundaht hadde 
Was awoy than wan ho glad 
Sono ho thoiikyd Clod of hys graoe 
And folowyd fortho tho angylls trace 
])y that thoy hatlon gon a lytull stonde 
IftlO Thoy saw a wallo was foyr and roundo 
Full hyo hit was as Tundalo thoght 
. IJut sono within tho angyll hym broght 

I Mon and women saw ho tharo 

^ That semud full of sorow and care 

For they had bothe honger and thurst 
And grett travell with owttyn rest 
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Gret oold they hadon alaoo 

Thad dudde horn sorow and made honi woo 

Hem wantedyn clothyt and foode 

U90 As dowmpe boBtys nakyd they yode 
Her penanse was hard to see 
But lyght they had grett plente 
Thys foike quod the angyll aryn all lave 
But penanoe yott behovyt horn to have 
All louod thoy well in honoato 
Yotto grouyd thoy God in sum parte 
Honostoly and well wold thoy leve 
But ouor lytuU gud wold thoy yove 
Nowdor to clothe nor to fcnlo 

1530 The powro men that had grot node 

Thor for woUe God sum tyuie tliat they had 

poyn 
Thoix) wykyd stonniii of wynd and reyn 
And throw groyt hongor and thurat 
But after ho woU that thoy com to rest 
The angyll wold noo moix) say 
But wont forght fant vpon his way 
And Tundalo f4»lowd aftor fast 
Thoy oonio to a yato attho last 
That yato was oponyd honi ayoyn 

Ift^O And in thoy wont Tundalo was fayn 
A fold was thor of foyr Howrys 
And howyd aftor all kyn colowrys 
Of horn com a sweto smyllo 
Swetter than any tong nuiy telle 
That plase was soo clere and soo bryght 
That Tundale was joyfuU of that syght 
Full olerly thor schon the sonno 
That woll was hym that thor myght wonne 

4 
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Mony feyr truus in that place stood 

1550 With all kynnis fruyt that was gud 
Tundalo hard ther ay amonge 
Full swet noyse of sowlys song 
Full mekyl folke ther was soon 
That of all kynno syn wor mad olene 
And dclyuored owt of all kyn peyn 
They wer joyfull and full foyn 
In inyddys that pluso was a welle 
Thi) foyryHt that any nion niyght of telle 
From that ran niony stroHiiH hoi*o 

1560 Of water that was botho feyro and olore 
Tundalo thoght ther ioy ynooghe 
Ho spake to the angyll and looghe 
Lord ho soyd hero is groyt solace 
Loyt vs nouor wyndo from this place 
The angyll soyd hit boys not soo 
Furdur inoro bohouis luis to goo 
TIk) sowlys that thou syst hero within 
11 an bon in poyn for hor syn 
Uut thoy ar clansyd throw Uoddis grace 

1570 And dwoUou hero now in this place 
Ihit yott honiris may thoi noght 
To tho blysHo of huvon to bo broght 
Thawyo thoy ben clansyn of all ylle 
Horo mot thoi abydon Goddis wylle 
The well that thou hast soyn here 
With the Water that spryngis so clere 
Ys callyd be scylle the well of lyfe 
' The name of that wolle is full ryfe 
Who soo drynkyth of hit ryght weyll 

1560 Hongur sehall he neuer y-feyll 
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Ne thiuit sohall he neyuer iiiare 
But lykyng have with owttyn oara 
Yeffe he wer old with owttyn peyn 
Hyt wold make hym yong ayeyn 
ijgaudium Yett forder more the angyll yede 

And Tundale folowyd with gud spede 
Sone then after as they went 
Ho behold and toko gud tent 
Tyll a plos wer they sohuld passe 
1500 Wor mony a lowde men wnsse 

Tundale luido seyn sum of horn are 
And knew full woyll what thoi wore 
Among horn too kynggis saw hoe 
That wor sum tyme of groyt poste 
Tho whyle they lewyd on bon and blod 
Dotho thoy wor mon of truthe full gudd 
Tho ton of horn Oantabor hyght 
That todor was oallyd Donatus ryght 
Thou Tundale spake to tho angyll free 
1000 I^ord ho soyd what may thys boo 
Those too kynggis that Y see hero 
They wer men of groyt powore 
Thoy wor botho siowt and kono 
In horn was lytull moi*oy tisoon 
Aydur of horn hatyd odur 
As oursyd Oaym and his bi*odur 
Sertus syr mo thonkyth forly 
How thoy myght be so woi*thyly 
To eomen to this joyfull stoddo 
1610 Me thynkyght thoy wor worthy to be dedda 
Tho angyll thoght hyt grot node 
To bryng hym owt of that drede 
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And seyd thou sohald wytte why 
That God of hom hath maroy 
Byfor hor deythe ther fylle suche sohaiuie 
That they had verey repentanse 
For Cantaber when bo felle soke 
To God con he bys hart meke 
Ho made a vow with delfull ory 
1620 To yeld hym solfe to Go<l all myghtty 
And all bys lyffe in penans to bee 
When he wore hole and had poste 
. Donatus was in a presoun strong 
Bee for bys dethe ther was be long 
All bys giidduH gaffe be away 
To pore men for byni to pray 
In grett pouertto was be with stadde 
And in preson bys lytfo be bidde 
Yffe all tboy wor kynggys of inygtt 
1630 Yette tboy dyodon in pouertte dyght 
Ther for God wokl not bom forsake 
But to bys blysse bo wold bom take 
Of all hor synnis tboy con bom scryve 
Ther for bobouis bom to have marcy 
Full mekyll joy saw Tundulo tbaro 
But yett went tboy bothe furdor mare 
They saw an hallo was rycboly dyght 
Tundale saw ncuer so feyr a syght 
/ The wallys semyd gold of that bows 

ld40 Full well y-sett with stonis full precyoTS 
The rofe semyd of carbvnkyll ston 
Dorris nor wyndows was ther non 
But tnony entrys and thei wer wyde 
That stodon ay open on every sydo 
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For all tho that wold in paise 
Waa non lattyd that ther wai 
Hyt semyd as bryght bothe far and ner 
Aa euer was sonne that sohon here 
Large and round were the wowys 

ISOO The flore was paved with precyous stonys 
The halle was with owtton post 
Hyt semyd an hows of grot cost 
Hyt Bchon with in and with owtte 
Tundale lokyd ouer ail abowtte 
Hd saw a seyt rychely aparalyt 
Of red gold fynly ennamelyd 
Glothis of gold and sylko gret plente 
Saw he y-sprad upon that seytte 
He saw sytte on that soytt 

1660 Kyng Gomalo that was full greytt 
Hys clothyng was of ryche hew 
Tundale full well that kyng knew 
Meche pepuU to hym soughtt 
And ryche yefllus they hym broghtt 
Be for hym stodde they full gladde 
And mucho joy of hym thei made 
Tundale stood nor and toke gud kepe 
And by hold that grctt worchopo 
Tho men to kyng Oornale this dydde 

1670 That sumtyme was hys lord kydde 

For he was sum tyme with hym of meyne 
Ther fore farly of that syght had hee 
Prestis and doykenis come ther mony 
Befor hym a greyt company 
All revestyd as they schuld syng mas 
With ryche olothis of holynes 
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That holle was fM3ytte with in and with owtte 
With greytt rychesae all abowtto 
With cowpya and ohalys rychely dyghtt 
1680 With sensowrys of selver and gold bryght 
With bassoynys of gold fayr and semely 
And with tabyllys peyntyd rychely 
Tundalo thoght ycffo he had no mare 
But that joy that he Baw thare 
He had of joy greytt plontto 
So greyt murthe and joy ther saw hee 
They knelyd befor that kyng also 
Tho folko that oomyn in to the hallo 
And seyd woyll is tho on ycho a sydo 

1600 And weyll tho mott euer be tyde 
For tho warkys of thi hondys free 
We have now presontis here to the 
Then spake Tundalo to the angyll bryght 
For ho was amorveld of that syght 
And seyd of all tho that Y here see 
Non hym servyd in lyke posto 
Ther for grett farly have Y here 
That they hyni worschoppo on this manere 
Then answerd tho angyll ourtesly 

1 W And soyd to hyui wolF wott Y 
That of all tho that thou may see 
Was n' uor non of hys nioyno 
J tut sum wcr pore pylgrymis kyd 
Too whom of hys eharyto he dyd 
And were men of holy chyrche 
To hold hom was ho nouer yrke 
Ther for wold God full of myght 
That hyt be yold throw hor hondis ryght 
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Syr quod Tundale haght he no turment 
1710 Sothen that he owt of the world went 
Then answerd the angyll ayeyn 
And seyd he had suiferyd mony a peyn 
And in more turment schall he bee 
Thou schalt abyde and the sothe yrsee 
Anon the hows wax darke as nyght 
That before was olere and bryght 
And all the men that ther in wor 
They lafb hor servyse and dyd no more 
The kyng turnyd then from hys seyt 
1720 He gronde ho gowlyd hys dill was grot 
Tundale folowyd aftnr sono 
To witte wat schuld be with hym y-done 
He saw mony men sytio knoland 
With hor hondys vp to God prayand 
And seyd gud Lord and thi wyll hyt bee 
Have moroy on hym and pyte 
Then saw he hym in grot bareyt 
And in a fyr to tho navyllo y-soytt 
And above from tho navyll vpward 
1730 Glothed with an yron scharpe and hard 

This poyn quod the Angyll bohouyth him to 

have 
Yche a day onys as Ood vocho save 
For why ho kept hym not clone 
Fro that tyme tluvt he woddyd had bene 
And also ho broko hys otho 
That he had made to wodlockes bothe 
Yche day by ryght he schall bee 
Sette vnto the navyll as thou myght see 
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And for why that he oommandyd to iloo 

1740 An erle that ho hatyd as his foo 
That was slayn for hatered 
Besyde Soynt Patrycke in that sted 
Ther for he tholuth as thou wottis wele 
This peyn that is full hanl to fele 
That grovys hym whor the knottis lyes 
And dotho hyni full grott angwys 
Of all odur poyn is ho qwytto 
Savo of thoso too as thou liiayst wytte 
Then soyd Tundalo anon ryglit thus 

1750 How lonko sclmll ho sufibr thys 

Tho angyll soyd ylko a day owrys three 
This grott poyn sufToryn schuU hoe 
And tho spaoo of won and twenty owrys 
He schall have ioy and grot honowrys 
And with that tho angyll wont furder more 
To odor blyssys tluit was ihoro 
II) gsndiuBi Sone they saw thro syght of yyo 

A wall that was wonder hyo 
All of bryght syluor all to see 

1760 But hit had no yatys nor entre 

With in that wall they wor sone togeder 
But ho west not how they come thyder 
Ther they fwond a full delyttabull place 
That was full of murtho and solace 
Tundalo lokyd abowtto hym thanne 
And saw mony a mon and woman 
Synggand ay so muryly 
And makand ioy and melody 
Thor thoy honowryd flod all woldand 

1770 And pleydoa and Hong to not ocsMand 
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Blyise be to God of myghttia most 
Fader and aon and holy goat 
Hor elothis wor praoyowi and new 
As whytte as snow that euor dyd anew 
They wor ioyfuU and biythe ynogh 
And song and made myrthe and 1<^ 
They louyd Qod in trynito 
Nott oessand of that solomnyte 
And ay as they wor syngand 

1780 Hor vocys was euor to Qod aoordant 
As molodyos of musyk olore 
That full doIoctabuU was to here 
Thor was grot swotncs and lykyng 
And ioy and murtho with owttyn sesyng 
Honesto boawtte and elenncs 
And holthe with o^vttyn sekenes 
They weron all oif wyUe free 
In parfyto loue and charyte 
The swette sauour that ther was 

1790 All the swotncs of eyrtho dud it passe 
This ioy quod the angyll bryght 
Hathe Qod ordeynyd for weddyd men ryghi 
That levon in eleyno maryage 
And koputhe hor bodys from owttrage 
And for hom that hor giiddys gevyn 
Too tho pore that in niysohoff lovyn 
And for hom that tochon dylygonly 
Hor sogottis to lovyn Qod all myghty 
And chastyn hom after hor myght 

1800 When thoy don wrong and lyiTo not ryght 
And for hom that holy ohyroho honowrys 
And mayntonyih hom and sookors 
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For thoo that don wylle sohall at gret dom here 
The voys of Qod that woll say com neer 
My fador blcssyd chyldyr free 
And receyve my kyndam with mee 
Ordeynyd and dyght for man 
Seythyn the tymo that the word began 
Tundale prayd with gud wyllo 
ieio The angell that he myght dwell stylle 
The angell gaff hym noo onswer 
For he wold not doo his prayer 
itijgMidiom Furdermoro yott then went thay 

With owttyn travayll or poyn her way 
And ylk on as they went abowte 
Come to Tundale and to hym dyd lowtte 
And haylsyd hym and callyd hym ryght 
Uy hys name as he hyght 
Thoy made gi*et ioy at is motyng 
1820 For thoy wor fayn of his commyng 
And thonkyd God all niyghtty 
That hym dolyuered thoro hys mercy 
And seydon honour and lovyng myght bee 
To the Lord of blys and pyto 
That wold not the doytho off synfull men 
liut that tliuy turno and love ayeyn 
And throw is mercy wold ordeyn 
Too dolyuor this sowle from hullo peyn 
And wold bryng hym thus gracyously 
1830 Among this holy company 
TgMuUum '^^^^ angell and Tundalo yott furder went 

And Tundale lokyd and toko gud tent 
Thoy saw a wallo as they schuld passe 
Well horro.than'tliat todcr wasH(» 
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That wall iemyd to Tundale lyght 
As hyt wer all of gold bryght 
That was sohynand and more olere 
Than euer was gold in this world here 
Tundale thoght tnore ioy of that walle 

1840 To behold that bryght metalle 
* Then hym thoght of the solemnyte 
And of the ioy that he had see 
Within that wall come they sone 
As they hadon erward done 
Tundale beheld that place thare 
So fayr a plas saw he neuer are 
Ne he ne noo eyrthely mon 
As that was that ho saw anon 
Ther in saw he as hym thoght ~ 

1660 Mony a trono all of gold wroght 
And of pracyous stonis seer 
That wer sette ther on dyuerse manere 
With ryche clothis wer they keuered ychon 
So ryche was ther eyr neuer see he non 
Holy men and wemen bothe 
Saten in hom clad in ryche clothe 
He saw abowt hom in that tyde 
Fayr honourmentys on yche a syde 
All that he saw wer full bryght 

1860 Tundale saw neuer sucho a syght 

Ne noo hort rayght thynke of eyrthely man 
Soo fayr a syghtto as saw ho than 
Tho gi*oytt bryghtncs of Qoddis face 
Schon among hom in that place 
That bryghtnos schon more door 
Then ouor sohon any sonno h«)ro 
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Allwey hyt was fayr and oleer 

And Bomyd as hyt had boon gold wyr 

Grownis on her heddis thoy had yohon 

1870 Of gold with mony a prcsoyouB aton 
Of grett vertu and dy vers colowrys 
They semyd all kyngys and emperowryi 
Soo feyr crownia as ther was seen ^ 
In this world wor on kyng ne qwone 
Lectornes he saw befor hem stande 
Of gold and bokys on hem lyggande 
And all the lottornes that ho saw thare 
Wer made of gold bothe lasso and niare 
They song all thcr with niyld chore 1 

1880 Aleluya with vocys soo elere • I 

Hym thoght they song so swete and olene 
Hyt passed all the joyes that he had seen 
And soo mykyll joy had he of that 
That all Oder joyes he forgatte 
These men quod the angell bryght 
Ar holy men that God loyvyd r)ght 
That for Qoddis love wer buxvni 
In eyilhe to thole martyrdvm 
And that waschyd hor stolys in the blod 

1890 Of the lombe wyt myld mo J 

And had laft the world all holely 
For to sarvo God all myghty 
And to kepe her boddys ay fre 
Fro lechery to chastyte 
And they louyd soburnes ay 
And wold not lye but sothe to say 
Therfor they ar to God full dero 
As hys darlyngys thei bee thus here 
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Among all that joy and iolai 
1900 TunOale lokyd and saw a plaa 
Full of pavelona sohynand 
Soo fayr wer neuer non aeyn in land 
They wer keveryd with purpull and grya 
That wer full ryehe and grett of pryae 
The walle was ouer sotte and dyght 
With besantes of gold and aeluer bryght 
And with all odor ryches hit was ouer went 
That noo eyne myghtsoe nehartmyght thynk^ 
The oordys thorof wer bryght and new 
1010 They wore of sylke and of ryeh hew 
They were all with syluer twynvd 
And freyt with gold that bryght scheynod 
And tho oordys wer instrumcntis seer 
Of musykys tliat hadon swette sond and dere 
Orgons symbals and tympanys 
And harpis that ronge all at onys 
They yeve a full delectabull sond 
Bothe trobull and nieyne and burdown 
And oder instrumentis full mony 
1020 That madon a full swette melody 

All inaner of musyk v/t^ ther hard thanne 
Soo mucho in eyrtho hard neuer no nuinne 
Not by an hondrythe thowsand part 
As this was to any monnis regarde 
Within the ryche pavclons whyte schynande 
Ay mokyll folke were syngande 
Full swotly with a mory stevon 
With all maner of musyk acordant eyvon 
So muohe murthe as they made within 
lose No wordlyche wytte may ymagyn 
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Tundole thoght that all the blyii 

That euer he hod aeyn was not t'o thys 

Then spake the angyll with myld chore 

Vnto that sowle on thys manere 

These foike he seyd that murthe makyth thus 

They wor gud relygyous 

As freris monkys nonnis and ohannonis 

That wuUe heldon hor profTessyounis 

The wyeho to God wor boysy ay 

1040 Too serve hyin botho nyght and dey 
Bothe blythelyche and with giid wyll 
Hys comniandemcntys to fullfylle 
And louyd ay God in hor lyfo hero 
And to hyin euer oboydyand woro 
And putte horn with clone conscyons 
Vndor the rewle of obeedyons 
And to chast lyfe hom toke 
And all hor flesehely wyll forsoke 
Thei hyldon sylens with owtton jangelyng . 

1950 And best louyd God ouer all thyng 
Syr seyd Tundale Y pray thee 
Lot hus goo nOrre that Y may see 
' The swete semland and feyr chore 
Of the mury songis soo schyll and olere 
Then seyd the angell so feyr and bryght 
Here of thou scholt have a sight 
Of hom as thou hast mee besoghtte 
Butt ontro to hom getust thou noght 
The syghtt he seyd of the tryny to 
• 1960 Schall not bo schewyd vnto the 

Thou schalt be vnknowyn of that syght 
But this Y woUe the schewe that Y have hyght 
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So all they in world here 
That have bee. borne and ehyldrun were 
That throw Qodis grace have ben gud in levyng 
Ar now ordeynyd suohe lykyng 
That here they sehulle dwell euer for lothe 
With all halows and with angclls botho 
That in hor lyffo ay chast have bene 
WO And levyd wylle as vergynea dene 
Thai fichall euer thus ioyfull bee 
For they soon ouor Qod in hys see 
?j gtndium They went then forthe and forder more 

By a fayr way that they in wore 
Full gi*oyt plonto then saw thay 
Of men and wommon by tliat way 
That semyd all as angells bryght 
Soo feyr they semyd to her syght 
Ther was soo swete savour and smyll 
1960 That noo hart myght thenke ne tong telle 
And swete voyse and melody 
Was among that company 
That made Tundale foryette dene 
All oder joyes that he had sefyn 
For all mancr instrumentys seer 
Of musyk that wer and clere 
Oaife ther sown and wer ryngand 
With owttyn towchyng of monnis hand 
And the vocys of spyrytis thare 
1000 Possyd all joyes that ther ware 
And made joy and wer gladde 
And non of hom travell hadde 
Hor lyppis wer not mevand 
• Ne made no contynanse with hand 
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The instrumentyii rong thw full aoliryll 
And noo travaylle was don ther tyll 
All raaner of Bownd was ther in 
That hart myght thynke or ymag}'n 
Fro tho fyrmamont above hor hedde 

3000 Gom niony bryght boymis into that stod 
For tho wycho thyng schynis of dyuers fold 
Sehynand full bryght of fyn gold . 
Thoy hongyd full thycko on ylko a party 
And annainclyd wonder lychely 
All wor thoy joynyd and fastenyd ryght 
In yardys of seluor full gayly dyght 
That hongud vp full hye in tho eyre 
Ther was noo eyrthely lyght neuer soo feyr 
Among them hong groyt plento 

2010 Of ryche jowoUys and of groyt beawtte 
FyoUys and eowpis of groyt prysse 
Symbals of syluer and flowredelyeo 
With bellys of gold that mery rong 
And angellys flowyn ay among 
With whyngis of gold sehynand bryght 
Noo eyrthely mon saw euor seche syght 
As the angels that flowyn in the eyre 
Among the beymis that wer soo feyi*e 
Ther was suche joy melody and ryngyng 

2020 And suehe murthe and such syngyng 
And suche a syghtt of rychesso 
Tliat all thys world myght hit not gosse 
Nor all the wyttis that euer wer sey 
Cowtho hyt neuer halfe dyscry 
Tundale euer grett delyte had 
Of that myrthe and joy that was soo gUd 
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That he wold nouer have gon away 
But iher have y-dwellyd for euer and ay 
Then spake the angell with myld mod 

3090 Vnto Tundale ther he stode 
Gum now he seyd hedur to mee 
Anon he come and law a tree 
That wondorly mykyll was and hye 
Suohe on saw ho never with yye 
Grett and hye that tro was 
And brod and round all of oompas 
Ohargytt on yche a syde full even 
With all kyn frytte that mon myght nemon 
That full delyoyous was to fele 

»fHO With all kyn fruyt that savoryd wele 
Of dyuerso kynd and seer hew 
Sum wyte sum reede sum yolow sum blew 
And all maner erbys of vartu 
And of euery spyce of valew 
That feyr was and swette smylland 
Growyd ther and wer floryschand 
Mony fowlys of dyuerse colowrys 
Seyt among tho fruyt and the flowrys 
On the branohus syngant so meryly 

2060 And madon dyuerse melody 

Ylke on of hom on hys best manere 

That song was joyfull for to here 

Tundale lystenyd fust and logh 

And thoght that was joy ynoght 

He saw vndur that ylke tree 

Wonnand in cellys gret plente 

Of men and wemen sohynand bryght 

As gold with all ryches dyght 

5 
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Ho loued Ckxl with grot tulent 
2000 Of tho gyiltto that hym ho had 0ont 
Yohon had on hyn hod a orowno 
Oif gold that was of somyly fosohyoun 
All Bott abowtto on soyr wyso 
With praoyouA stonis of full grot priso 
And soptiiria in thor hand thoy hod 
With gold thoy wor full ryoholy dad 
With bryght clothis of rycho how 
As thoy wor kyngys crownyd now 
So ryehcly da they wop dyght 
2070 \Vas neuer oyrthely men of myght 
Than spako tho angcU as swythe 
To Tundalo that was botho glad and blytho 
And soyd thys treo that thou myght soo 
To all holy ehyrcho may lykkynyd boo 
And tho folko that thou soysto horo dwollo 
Vnder tho troo in her scollo 
Tho ar men that throw devocyon 
Made howssus of relygyon 
And susteynyd well Ooddis servyse 
20^ And foundyd chyrchys and chantryse 
And mayntened the state of olargy 
And feifud holy chyrche ryehely 
Botho in londys and in rentys 
With feyr and worchepfull honowrmentys 
As they that the world forsoko 
And to olene relygyon horn toko 
Therfor they ar as thou myght see 
All reynyng in won fratemyte 
And ay schull have rest and pes 
^^^ And joy and blys that neuer sehall ses 
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vijgaudittm Noo longer ther thoy atoodo 

But furdor more yet thei yood 
They saw a nodor feyr wall stand 
Of groyt heyght full bryght sohynand 
Thaffe that todor wor feyr thor they had ben 
But nan so feyr as that was seen 
Tundalo beehyld hyt and abaddo 
And avysud hyni wharof hyt was made 
Hee saw this wall as hym thoght 
2100 All of praoyous stonis wroght 
Hyt semyd that the stonis brand 
So wor they of red gold schynand 
The stonis wer full whyte and olere 
What stonis they wor ye schall here 
Orystall that was whyte and olere 
Berell cresolyte and saphere 
Emeraudis dyamondis that men desyres 
Jacyntus smaragdynes and rubyes 
Emastyce and oharbokuU all soo 
2110 Omacles and tapaoes and oher moo 

Strong stonis of deuerso hew 

Suche saw he neuer ne knew 

Then spake the angell soo feyr and free 

Tundale he seyd oum vp and see 
They clombon bothe vp on that waU 
And lokyd doun and seyyn ouer aU 

The greyt joy that they saw thare 
Semyd a thowsand fold mare 
Then all the joy that they had seyn 
2120 Ther as they be foor had beyn 

For noo wytte myght tell of monis mowthe 
Thaife he all the wytte of the world oowthe 
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Ne hart myght thynko no eyre y-here 
No 00 see wer hoo nduor hoo olero 
Tho joy that thor was and tho blymo 
That God hod ordoynyd for all hysso 
Thoy saw ther as tho itory doghtho tell 
Tiio nyno ordyrs of angull 
Thoy schon as bryght as tho sonno 

3130 And holy spyrytis among horn wonno 
Provoy wordys thoy hard than 
That fullyth to bo schowyd to no man. 
Thon seyd the angoll on this manere 
Tundalo opon thy oyrys and horo 
And that thou honist thou not for yete 
For in thi mynd loke thou hyt setto 
God that ys with owttyn ondo 
Wollo turno to tho and bo thi frond 
Now see that here ys joy and blys 

2140 That thoy that here aron schuU neuor mysse 
Ouer that yett saw they moore 
Among the angoll that ther woro 
Thoy seen tho holy trynyto 
God syttyng in hys maieste 
They beheld fast hys swette face 
That schon so bryght ouer all that place 
All the angells that ther were 
Dud renno to be hold hys face soo olore 
For the bryghtnes and the bewte 

2150 That they in hys face myght see 

Was seyvon sythis bryghtter to syght 
Then euer schon sonne that was soo lyght 
The whyche syght is foode to angoll 
And lyffe to spyrytis that ther dwell 
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In the ityd wher U107 stode 
They iaw all both evyll and gud 
All the Joy and the poyn be neythen 
That they had bo foron y-aoyyen 
They saw all boo the world brad 

21^ And all the oroaturya that Ood had mad 
Ther saw they the order hero as wee wonne 
In a bryght bom of the sonne 
Ther may no thyng in thys world bee 
Soo sotyll nor so prove 
But that he may see a party 
That hath seyn Ood all myghtty 
Tho eene that have soon hjm 
Mow neuer be made blynd nor dym 
Dot they had such power and myght 

2170 Ther they stodon on the walle bryght 
Thar they myght see at a syght clore 
All thyng that was bothe far and nere 
Alio that was be hynd horn at that tyde 
By for hom and on ylke a syde 
All at onys in that bryght place 
Was schowyd ther bo for her face 
Off thyngys that Tundale had knowyng thare 
Hyt was myster to Imve noo mare 
He knew wat^thyng that he wold 

2180 With owttyn any boke to be told 
As Tundale atod he saw com thanne 
Won that hyght Benodan 
That made joy and glad chere 
And grett hym on fayr manere 
And toke hym in hys armis lonely 
And schewyd hym love and curtesy 
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And M they stod to gedur 
Son bloMyd be thi eomyng hydur 
For thii tymo forward thou may have lykyng 
2190 In the world to have gud endyng 
Y was sunityuio thy patron froo 
Too whom tliou Bchullduat boi*un bee 
Thou art lioldyii aH tliou wont wello 
Too mo nuiiily on kncuiH to kiiolo 
And when ho had soyd this wordys thare 
Hoo lain hys flpooho and spako uoo mare 
Tuudalo lokod with biytho chore 
On ylko a Hydo botho farro and noi*o 
II u luiw floynt Patryk of Yrland 

3^ Oommyng in a bryght tyro Buhynand 
And mony a byschop noboly dyglit 
Then Imd ho grott joy of that syght 
Thuy wor full of joy and lykyng 
With owityn dole or any nykyng 
Among that blossydfuU oompany 
Ho saw thor fowro byschopis nandy 
That ho know bo myght of soinland 
Whan ho was in the world dwolland 
They wer gud men and lyued with right 

^*® And won of hom Oelestyen hyght 
That was archebyschop of Armake 
And muche gud deddo for Ooddis sake 
And a noder hyght Malachyo 
That oomo aftur hym full gracyouslye 
That pwopo Oolostyon of hys graoe 
Mad archobyschop of that place 
In hy0 lyiTe he gaffe with hart glad 
Too pore men all that he had 
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He mad oolagyi and chyrohyi mony 

32*10 That nomburd wor to fowre and fowrty 
Namely for men of rolygyon . 
Too sarve God with dovooyon 
He fuffyd hem and y-noogh hem gaffe 
All that wa« nodfuU houi to hafe 
Save that aght to hym Holfo only 
Hoe laft hym uoght to lyvo by 
The thryddo of horn that he know tlian 
Hyght Crystyno tliat was an holy man 
That was sumtyuio bysohop of Lyon 

2230 And lord of mony a poMNUHsyon 
Ihit hoe W(VN ay moke in liert 
Syniplyst of wyll and pouert 
He was Malaohynis owne brodur 
Aydor of horn loved well oodur 
The fowrto of horn that he thor knew 
Hyght Noomon thot was full trew 
And ryght wise whylo he levyd bodyly 
That Bumtyme was byschop of Glemy 
And itasHud all the to<lor thre 

2240 Off wytte and wysdam in his dogre 
Tundale saw be syde horn stand 
A soge that was full bryght sohynand 
But hyt was voyde wen he saw hyt 
For he saw non ther in sytte 
Ho be held fast that soge soo bryght 
And askyd for whom hyt was y-dyght 
Then spak Malachye and seyd 
Thys soge is ordeynyd and purveyd 
For won of owre bredor dere 

2250 When ho comthe schaU sytton hero 



I. 
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The whyohe is yett^ in the world levand 
Ay tyll he com hyt Bchall voyde stand 
Tundale had delyte greytt 
Of the iyghtt of that fayr geytt 
And as ho stod joyful! and blythe 
Then com the angoll to hym full swythe 
And spake to hym with blytho chore 
Tundalo ho soyd how lykuth the here 
Thou hast mony a foyro sypht soyn 

W60 In dyuorso places thor thou lias boyn 
That have Y lord ho soyd and loogh 
Y have soyn joy y-noogh 
Doro lord Y pray tho of thy gi'aoo 
Leyt mo not owt of thys place 
For Y wold nouor owt of this place wendo 
But dwell hetH3 with owttyn ondo 
Thou spokyst quod tho angoll all in veyn 
Thou schalt turno to the body a yeyn 
That thou hast soyyn hold in thy thoght 

WO And that thou hard foryoto hyt noght 
When ho had soyd on thvs nmnoi*o 
Then wept Tundulo and rnado sory chore 
And soyd Lord what have Y done 
That Y schall turno aytyn so sono 
To my body full of wrochydnos 
And loyvo all this, joy that hero is 
The angell onsword on thys nianere 
And soyd that thor may non dwollo hero 
liut holy vyrgyns that have bono 

^W Chast and kept hor bodys dene 
And for the love of God all myghty 
Have forsake the world all helely 
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And to Qod ar gevyn fro all ylle 
With all hor thoghttys and all her wyll 
But Buohe a thoghtte and wyll wa« non in tho 
When thou wast in thi nowne poate 
To God wold thou not the bowe 
No my eonseyle wold thou not know 
To dwello here art thou not worthy 
82t)0 But turno agayn to thy body 
And of fyltho make tho clono 
And fro syn honforward thou the abiteyno 
My holpe thou Bchalt have and my oonaell 
So that thou Bchalt not of hevyn fayll 
When the angell ha<l seyd thys 
Tundale turnyd from all that blysso 
^ ^ As hys gowle wox all lievy 

Anime. And fold hyt ehargyd with hya bo<ly 

He oponyd hya oono thou and aaw 
3300 And hya lymoa to hym eon draw 
And or he apake any thyng 
He lyfte vp a groyt aykyng 
They that hym aaw and atoilon by 
Wer aatoneyd and had farly 
And tho that lovyd hym wer full fayn 
That he waa turnyd to the lyfe ayeyn 
He dreaayd hym up all aykande 
And weptt and made hevy aemlande 
And aeyde thya with a grette orye 
2310 Lord Jheau Cryat thy marce 

Worae than Y am quod he than 
Waa neuer noon boron of womman 
But now wylya that Y have apace 
Y woUe amend with help and grace 
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Off God that for v» tholyd pyne 
Y hoope he woUe not my BOwle tyne 
He spake to hym Bolfe and seyd kaytyff 
Why haat thou levyd so wyked lyff 
Hy have ben he seyd a wyokyd nian 
3320 Full sore hym tonyd at hym selfo than 
He bethoght hym of all the tyme 
Of the greyt syghttis that he had seyn 
Ther for hyt semyd bo hys oontynanoe 
That for hys synne he had repentance 
All had they ferly that by hym stode 
That he soo well had turnyd hys mood 
For that he was sumtyme soo fell 
As ye be fore have hard me tell 
Won of hom that stod hym next 
M30 Askyd hym yf he wold have a presto 
For to sohryvo hym of all the foly 
And to hosull hym with Qoddis body 
Then answenl ho a yoyn 
Yoe ho seyd Y wold full foyn 
That the prost oomo to mo 
To hero my schryft in priuyto 
And to howsull me then wor Y saife 
Y pray yow do mo a prest to haffe 
And Goddis body that Y may take 
2340 For all my synnis Y woU for sake 
The prest come sone for he was soght 
And Goddis body with hym he broght 
When Tundale was schrevon and made redy 
He receyvyd the ost full mekely 
Then spake Tundale with hort free 
Lord he seyd lovyd mot thou bee 
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For thy nuffoy and thi gudnea 
PaMiu all inennyft wykkydnea 
Thaffe hyt be muohe and gre?ui •oore 
3350 Thy grace and thi marcy ii meohe more 
Mony a mon and aUo wemmen 
Wer geydoryd abowt hym then 
Ho told horn wer he had y-bon 
And wat he had hard and Boyn 
And wat he had feld was in his thoght 
He held hit in mynde and for yeet hit noght 
And ho wamyd ylke aman that peyn wold 

dredo 
Too amend hom here or that they yeede 
He cownsold hom to bee holy 

23^ And bad hom ley ve hor greyt foly 
And tumo hom to God all myghtty 
Servyng hym euor more devowtly 
He prechyd the wordys of God thare 
That neuor was prechyd among hom are 
And hom that synfull wer he told 
How thoi Hchuld bo with don as Godis wyll 

wold 
And comfordud gud mon that wor dene 
Throw the joy that ho had soyn 
And whylos he levyd synnis he fledde 

2370 And all hys lyffe in holynes ledde 

He made to the world noo countynance 
But he leuyd euer in peynanse 
He gaffe all hyi gud away 
Too pore men for hym to pray 
Noo worldys gud more wold he have 
. But levyd as long as God voched save 
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And at the last wbh he schuld hennift 
When that GoddLi swete wylle was 
The sowle departyt from the body 

3^^ And yoode to Ood all myghty 
In hevon euer more to dwell 
Ther more joy is than tong may tell 
Too that joy he huB bryng 
That made hevyn eyrthe and all thyng 
Ylkon of yow that have hard mee 

'^W Seythe amen for charytee 

Ev|iH«-it 'i'luutrtlrt quod Hyhoj 
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SOMB tyme in Borne a pope ther wa« 
Thaf hade a moder full fayr of face 
And the beste I undirstonde 
That was holden in Bomea londe 
Of fastyng and of preyers as we rede 
And of other almea dede 
Tyl at the deuell that neuer can blyn 
Had brocht hor in a preuey syn 
Ho dorst noght telle no man 
Ho was holden so god a women 
To mynser ne to frere Austyn 
To caryne ne to Jacobyn 
To no prost no to clarke 
Ho durst not schow hor yvel warke 
Tyl sykones told hor wonder sothe 
That ho trowed to lyf no more 
To the pope hor son ho sende 
Hor to consoll and to mende 
To come to hor als bo lyRe 
Yf he wolde so hur on lyffe 
Of this tythandis was ho not blythe 
Bot to his modor he wonte swythe 
And ho askodo hur of hur fare- 
Ho sayde ho was in niyoull care 
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Wher fore ho hist no more to lyuen 

Bot to hym ho wold be schrywen 

Alas he saydo alas for ayn 

So fayre with owt and folo with in 

SynfuU I havo byn mony a day 

Son of conAoll I thou pray 

Bot yf that I haue redo of the 

I trow nouer saffo to be 

Thro ohyldor I have borne 

Foil preuoly thoy byn for lome • 

For I waa holdon bo giid in londe 

I slo hom all with my honde 

Throogh oombrous of the devel of helle 

Thia gyn for sohame I durst neuer telle 

Alas how Bcholl I saued bo 

My dor son with out red of the 

The pope answart wepyng sore 

Godis mercy is welle more 

My doro modor then thi synne 

Yf thou bo sory with in 

I toHo thoe modor well secerly 

God of thi sole wyllo have moroy 

Bot panans I wyll gyff the non 

I so thi lyf will sono bo gone 

In hollo or in purgatory with outon drede 

Thi solo mot byo thi lyvios dodo 

Yoldo tho modor to God all myght 

For tho I pray both day and nyght 

For hys morcy and hys pete 

Pardon of syn he graunt to the 

Bot god modor my doro dame 

Yf thou may with outon blame 
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Of Gode to tell m&tcy thou gene 
I pray the in Godia name 
When thou art dede in wele or wo 
God moder do syght so 

My iwet son Y sohall no slowthe 
Lyt me ther from here my trowthe 
Yf God voohe safe I com agayne 
To tell my state I wyll full fayne 
Ho had unnethe thos wordia sayde 
Bot ho yelde the gost in a brode 
Sone to the gronde the con hor here bryng 
And beryd hor with oiiton lesyng 
The goste com the thyrde nyght 
To the pope a rufuU wyght 
As blake hym thoght as any pyohe 
With burnand fyre he se neuer syche 
The chambur glyssnet all abowte 
Therof the pope had grete dowte 
And of the gret stynke all so 
That made hym for to wake tho 
Ther he hade an yvoU fytte 
That hade nogh lost hys wytt 
Bot at the laste vp ho broyde 
And rufuUy this wordis ho sayde 
Doiiodicito in Qodis narao 
Wo is tho ho says tho dame 
Of that askyng tho gost was glade 
Tho Pope for fordo was noro made 
Alas ho sayde how art y-stade , 
I am comun so as thou me badde 
For my socor and my prowe 
To helpe me of my vowe 



i 
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My dare aone for oharite 
^ Helpe me om thou hattest me 
Ther is no tongo that may telle 
Peynes I soRur they byn so fell 
This hundryth yore I have hem borne 
liot I haue holpo I am fore lorne 
lie answart with sory harte 
Me rewes modor of thy smorte 
Yf ther be oght that helpe thou may 
Tell me modor I thou pray 
The sole sayd with sore sykynge 
Wo so dose hyt in hys lyff day 
Well is hym he may say 
That euer yitt was borne 
For pynes thar hym drod non fome 
Of purgatory no of helle 
Whoch poynos byn I lyko full ill 
The ton have cndo that other is bowte 
Wyll is hym is hom with out 
Thro masses of Grystos natiuite 
And thro of epyphanys 
And thre of tho poryfyoaoyon 
And thre of the annunoiacion 
And thre of the rosureccion 
And thre of the asconeion 
And of the Holy Gost thre sohall be 
And other thre of the trinite 
And of our laydis assumpcion thre 
And als mony of hore natiuite 
And all this mossus I the pryae 
With jus hor btjis thou hem say 
And yitt wele more thou base to do 
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Plaoebo and dirige thou say ther to 
Abo I pray the my dero ion 
That thou say this oreson 
God that mdce all and som 
And yeld thi solfo foro onr rannson 
Thou wold be borne be fore all other 
In the londe of bo host to be our brother 
And as thou suffort deth for us 
Delyucr this solue thou sweto Jesus 
Out of the fendes hondis felle 
Graunt hyt lorde in joy to dwell 
Tho folke lorde of mys boleve 
Then holpe horn lorde or hyt hem greue 
And lorde for thi grette pete 
Then helpe hem lorde all that trylis in the 
Tho pope vnswart anon ryght 
Hyt shall bo dono with all my niyght 
Nowo god modor I pray the 
Won hyt is all dono thou com to me 
To tel me of thi faro 
God bryng us both out of oare 
Then sayd the goat I wyll full fayne 
Yf God voche safe I com agayne 
To tell the at the last 
Wen all my payn9s byn past 
Farewell son for now I go 
For Godis lofe thynke on my wo 
The pope lett send swyth sone 
To the freres of saynt Austen 
To mynor or to Jaoobyn 
And to the freres of Mont Oarmel) 
With hys blessyng he gret horn wdle 

6 
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To prest and olarke that woned in Rome 

To pjrigrimis that thider oom 

He bade hem on thin blesyng 

Hyi moder sole to in mynde 

In hor preyors and byddyng 

Hym Bciffo woldo the massoB ciyng 

Won the trontall wa8 all done 

Ho oaino agnyno full sono 

The thryde nyght socorly 

After the byrth of thor lady 

To the pope in this chambur 

With tho nK>Bt swott sauor 

That euer he fol Je in hia lyfe 

Therwith the pope wakende swyth 

Much niyrtho y-hard and full grete steuin 

He so fayre angels were -comin fro heuin 

Betwene horn they broght his moder I wis 

Hym thoght ho was the qwono of blys 

So fayro ho schon so bryght ho was 

The pope knelet doun in that place 

Lade he sayde I serued now the 

That thow wolde schow the to me 

As I schall the seme swette lady 

Of my moder sole hafe mercy 

Nay sayde the sole thou mys leuest * ' 

I am not ho that thou ^enest 

Thi moder I am and not the qwene 

Blessed mot thow be ever ben 

For thorogh thi prayers my dere sono 

Euer in blysse I schall won 

Qod of heuin brynge the thedur 

That we may have that joy togedur 
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And to the bloise then eom we 
Amen eayd all for oharyte 
Here endee the trentall of Oregori 
God of our iolee haue mere! Amen 

RxjJyoyt (I'fiitalio SAiu^ti Gregorii 
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Whan Janua biflroiu in oold Jenuaro 
With forsty berd enturth in the yere 
And Phebus ohare negheth Aquare 
Hys wattry beemet to fore Feuerere 
Whant that lyght was pale and nothyng dare 
And from hym Ute parted was Lucyne 
Tho same nyght as Ysaw hur achyno 

Homed new with beemes ghid and myrye 
On the houen and coet hur stremes down 
I oon remember me on thys hee ferye 
That called in the oircunsision 
How hit befell then by revoluoyon 
By just a cowntyng in the kalendere 
The fyrst day of the new yere 

And thoght I wold in my booke precede 
Of this feat sumwhat for to wryte 
And to the gospel fyrst I con take hede 
Of this day how Luke lyst to endyte 
Thowgh he therof spoke but a lyte 
And was full bref and compendyous 
Yett of this day so hee and gloryoup 
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He wryth pleynly and 007th how that a non 

Aftor the day of the natiuite 

Whon viij dayos pasaod woron and gou 

Tlio ehyld was broght with all humylyte 

To tho tonipio lowly for to bo 

As tho law of J0WO8 hath douyaod 

The eyght day to be oircunBysod 

And theiio he mekly dyd obey 
And with a knyfe made full scharpe of ston 
His model* lokyng with a pytuos eye 
The ohylde was corve ther with all anon 
That all abowtt the rede blode can gon 
With owt abydyng as seyth Bonaventure 
That for tho poyne that he dyd endure 

And for scharpenes of the soden smarte 
The ehyld can wepe that pete was to here 
Wherfore his moder of verrey tender hart 
Owtt barst on teeros myght herself not store 
That all by dewed wer hur eyon clere 
Whan Bche saw hym that sche loved soo 
So yong so foyre to wepe so for woo 

But. he anon in all hys passyon 
For all that he was so yong of age 
In manor he had pete and compassyon 
To se hys moder so wepe in hur age 
And put hys bond vnto hur vysage 
On mowthe and eyon passyng benygn 
And OS he cowd gudly made a syngne 
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With owt ipeohe to stynt hur wepyng 
That com to hur of moderly pete 
And 0ohe Ail wel eonsoyvyng bin meenyng ' 
From poynt to poynt and then anon eon lohe 
To loko on hyni that was so feyr to bo 
And hys feturos oonsyderod by and by . 
And in hur armes wonder womonly 

Sche toke hym up and prayed hym be styll 

As of modurs is pleynly the manor 

And he in all obeyeth to hur wyll 

Thogh he wer yong and began to change chare 

And with hur kerchef sche mode her eyon clere 

On hys chekis in all that ever sche may 

Full modurly the teeres sche wypt away 

And lyke of alyckenes as hit is devysed 
That Cryst Jesus who so lyst to se 
In swor manor was trwly cyrcunsysed 
The fyrst of his moder in his natiuite 
With the knyfe of poverte 
And now this day which is not feyned 
Eke with a knyfe by the law ordyned 

The thryd manor ye may also consider 

How with a knyfe of grete adversyte 

That he was kyt fyrst when he com hyder 

Takyng for us here hys humanyte 

And at the lost with fuH grete cruelte 

For us he suffurd circunsysyon 

Upon the cros duryng his possyon . - 
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Alio in iiij manor who so can take hede 
Ohrist in hii ohoson by gud inspeooion 
Here in this world with any drede 
Of new ho suffurd a circunsysyon 
The fyrat is made by falso dotraooion 
That kytteth away both frond and fame 
And the sohynyng of hur gud name 

Tho Booond \b by fals tyranny 

Of suche that have no ooncyons at all 

Uut takoth away by ourtiod robbery 

Unrightfully hur gudis tomporall 

And the thryd is sothely most mortall 

Of eyretykes that falsly dysobey 

To holy chyrcho and to our feyth varrey 

The fowrth is made by eifusyon of blode 

Of tyrranitis that tho bodyo sletho 

When thci of malico agoyno tho feyth bewode 

To execute hur vcnym vp by doth 

To make martyrs yeld up the broth 

Whom Gryst Josu eternally in glory 

Ordeynod hath a palmo of his victory 

Also V tymos Cryst in his manhode 
Sched his blode by cifusyon 
And fyrst of all when ho dyd blode 
Upon the day of hys cyrcunsysyon 
And next in soth befor hys passyon 
Upon tho hyll for angwyshe when he swett 
The red blode whech all his body wette 
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The thryd tyme his blod most vertuot 
Oon run out by mony oruell wownd 
When he that was the kyng meet graoyot 
Of the Jowee to a pyler wae bound 
The fowrt tyme eke as hit is fownd 
He spend his blode for owr althe gud 
When he was nayled upon the rod 

And althe last when Longeus fere 

Thorow his hart pleynly as I fynd 

On Oaluory hym poroed with a spere 

That blode and water as bookis make mynd 

Oon streme downe to his eyon biynd 

By whose vertu anon thys Paynym knyght • 

Only of grace hath reeoverd his syght 

And in bookis eke as hit is told 

How the pece of his inoisyon 

Was by an angell in an uryn of gold 

To Oharles browght in a vysyon 

And he anon of grete aifectyon 

Of this myracle for the excellence 

And made hit be kept for grete reverence 

At Aquisgreyn but yf bookis lye 

Full mony yer by revolucyon 

In a church sothly of Marie 

But derkis haU an opeynyon 

That in the day of resurexcyon 

When Cryst Jesu roose from deth to lyfe 

The same pece retoumed also by lyue 
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• 

To the place where that hit oom fro 
Sython that hit was sothly as I fynd 
Of thys monhode pertoynyng thertoo 
And a party longyng to his kyiid 
Thowgh hit so bo that bookis make mynd 
That in lloino hit is as yott reserved 
And yoru by yoro when this fust is sei*ved 

In a ohyrch whych men of custom call 

Sancta Storva by old fundacyon 

The same day thor the prostis all 

Solomply makon a staoyon 

When all the popuU gown on prooessyon 

Fully in hope bettor for to spede 

From yoro to yoro ther thoy syng and rede 

And forthcrmor the story doth devyse 
The same day ryght forth with anon 
In the tomplo as thoy hym dyd oirounsyse 
lie named was Jesus of euery yehon 
Of which name long or that agoon 
Was of the angoU told and seyd afore 
To his moder or that ho wore bore 

And to reherse the grote wurthynesse 
Of thys name which may not be dyscreved . 
My wyttis be so dull with rudeness 
And in the ohoynes of ignoraunce gyved 
That I alias of cunnyng am depreued 
Thorow lack of wytte in euery manner wyse 
To underfong so passyng an hee empryse 
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For thya b the name whoa oon dyaoanie 

Moat exoellent and moat of dygnyte 

The name of namea aacryd from oteme 

As aeyth Barnard who ao lyat to ae 

Fygured fyrat unto Joauo 

Thorow hya knyghthodo when that he aohuld lede 

The popull of (Jod to aavo him in her node 

For thia ia the name that hartia moat deayre 
Ther ia ther in aoo paasyng awettnea 
For hit may boat with graco horn onapyre 
And with plonte of all goatly ryohoa 
Hit ia comfort and aooour in aekneaa 
Bofute also rest and remedy 
To all tho that folon maledye 

Ageyn langor the beat medyoyne 
In all thya world that owhor may be found 
For thya name ia so hevenly and devyne 
That hoi*tia ayko hyt dotho with hole habownd 
Hyt ouroth aoroa hyt holeth euory wownd 
And aaveth men fro maym of awyrd and aper 
Whore euor thoi ryde in porel nyo or farr 

Hit ia fyrst wryten in the booke of lyfe 
For worthyest and most of reuerence 
As hit is eke best presarvatyiTe 
Ageyn the aasawte and the vvolenoe 
Of wyked eyre to voyde pestylence 
And from the deth hem that pleynon sore 
Of liis vertu to helthe hit doth restore 
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Hit i» also fothefost saluacion 
To all that ben in pouerte and in node 
Hit is defence hit is proteccyon 
In yohe perel and in euory dredo 
Hit is also the guerdon and the mede 
To horn that ben in exyle of owtrage 
Repeyre fynall of hur pylgriniago 

Hit is the well with iiij stremes 
Wherof Barnard wrytoth in sentence 
That thorow the world rofreschoth all reemis 
Hit is so holsom and of suohe excellence 
The fyrst he calloth the stronio of sapience 
Of whyoho the flod niont July is habownd 
And ryghtwysnes ho nunioth the secound 

And the thryd he calloth holynoss 

For hit oxoelleth in porfocoion 

The fowrth also I con well oxprtmHo 

Hit is the ilodo of owro roduini>cyon 

And of the fyrst in conclusyon 

Of whech the stremis ben so fresch and tyne 

Who so looko alight is hooly owru doctryne 

• 
And of his ryght to make mencyon 
The holsom well euor doth flow and flete 
With moroy modled and roniyssyon 
Before his dome his ire for to loto 
And of the thryd the water ys so swette 
By gud ensample who so can dysoerne 
In vortu euer how we sohuld hus goueme • 
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And of Uio fowrt to spoke in speoyall 
Hia all owre helthe and salvaoion 
For thorin is owre remedy fynall 
Ageynis dethe and full proieooion 
Whos blod sprang owtt of Crystis passion 
And who that lust by water to atame 
He schall hit fynd enclosed in this name 

Of perfyt ryohes hit is tresory 

Whyoh may not wast but eylyke abyde 

The fyre hit quenoheth also of envy 

And ropresseth the boluyng eke of pryde 

And thorow mokynos sotteth yre asyde 

And who that hatlie this name in reniembraunoe 

The s|)yry t of slowth hym may do no grevaunoe 

Hit is also myghty it pethys fayre 

Agoynis wanhope and disporaoyon 

Gryst all soheld of pnlys for dyspayre 

Therof to voydo the fowle abusyon 

And who that maketh hys invocaoion 

To thys name with hart and stabulnes 

Hit gy voth hym sti*i)ni]) liit govyth hym sykemes 

The oruel fyr and brennyng withstonde 
Of leohury and all tomptaoion 
Hit is refute to fre and eke to bond * 
That hauo therin hur full afibccion 
Whos vertue was to Kyng Saloman 
Full long aforon in dyuyne oraole 
As I fynd sohewed by myraolo 
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Thyi u the name of prophetis qpecyfyed 
In hor wxytyng and in hor bookia old 
Of the ApoBtyls moat holy magnyfyed 
By whos vertu they the trowth told 
Thifl made also martors to be bold 
And myghty lyke atyrne ohampyons 
With atabuU hart to auffur hor passyona . 

By thya name thei wore victoryoua 
In hor tonnont paoyena to have 
Thia ia the name that Ignaaiua 
Had in hya hart of gold full depe grave 
Whorof the tyrant gretly con abave 
When that he aaw his hart kytte atweyn 
And lettura new deplete in every payn 

Tliia ia the name that to oonfeasora 

Waa full repaat in hur abstinence 

Thia ia the name that in scharp aohowria 

Of floaohly luat waa liooly hor defence 

Hit gaff hom myght to make reciatence 

Agoyn syn knytly to worrey 

And to oontynu in vurtu tyll thoi doy 

Hit ia the fest and the angurd foode 

Of maydonhodo and of virginite 

The oyle of grace holsom to all goode 

Whech in the lampis of perfit chaatite 

Bronnoth ao olere with love and chartte 

That wordly wyndia boystust in blowyng 

Ne may not quonche the lyght of hor achynyng 
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This it the name that most gyveth melody 

Vnto the eere and the swcttest town 

Hyt U the name of hevenly annony 

To voyde «yn and all temptaoyon 

With full aoord ageyn dyvyayon 

Hit cawBoth hartis no longer to debate 

That partod woron thorow the want of hate 

Thya name is joy to sorowfull in dettres 
Etornall mode of hem that lyvon in blyi 
Solue unto hem that langor in sekenes 
Vesture in cold to hem that olpthis mysse 
Souereyn repast hongry for to wysse 
And for to skape the oruell vyolenoe 
Of nedis swyrd whottyng with violonoe 

Oryst is a name of sothfost saoryment 
The fyrst was gyven of holy uncoion 
And ho was called Oryst for this entent 
For ho for uion sohuld make oblaoyon 
And for ho com for owr soluaoion 
To skowre away the rust of all owre blame 
IIo hath of Jusus full worthily the uauio 

• 

I fynd in book of old antiquite 
In her wrytyng as clerkts lyst expresse 
How ther wer iiij persons of won degre 
Som tyme anoynted for her worthines 
Som for monhode som for holynes 
With obsorvawnoo and solempnyto 
As was oonabull vnto hor degre 



96 THE OmCUNSISION. 

• 

Prophetii prestii ftnd they that beron crownet 
Ar worthy kyngis of euery regyon 
Anoynted weron and myghty champyons 
With won pallostre thorow hor hoe renown 
Or in chabiplos hardy as lyon 
Entur wold som quarol to derayne 
Synglerly by empryse of hem tweyne 

• 

And Cryst was all by reson as I preve 

Fyrst a prophote by holy enformacion 

And by his doctryne most worth! of byleve 

And he was also the myghty champyon 

That syngulary for o^to saluacion 

Fawght with the fonde and had vietorie 

Mawgrey his myght and wan the palme of glorye 

And he was preste mon to roconsyle 

That banysched was owt of eyrytage 

Whom a sarpent falsly dyd exyle 

Of fals malice in a soden rage 

And he was borne only by hys lynage 

To be kyng and by power eteme 

When he is crowned hys pepuU to goveme ' 

Now Cryst Jesu sothefast prest and kyng 
And for monkynd most worthy werrour 
Prophete also and trwest in lyvyag ^ 

Be thou owre helpe be thow owre socour 
And lyke as a kyng be thow owre gouernour 
And champyon to helpe us in owre nede 
And lyke a prophete thou helpe us and rede 
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Gryat Jeau to the I olepe and oryo 
From day to day to helpe us and roleve 
And of thi graoe ua wreochea for to gye 
And or that thou thi ryghtwyanea prove 
Lett pete fyrat the to meroy move 
And or thi awyrd of veniaunoe va manaoe 
Let ruthe afore thi ryghtfuU dome enbrace 

For of owre helpe thou artt the pylere 

Ageyn dyapayr hooly owre auatynaunoe 

Owre strenth owre myght owre reficte fer and nera 

In eych perel to aave hue from meaohaunce 

Thou art owre atore and owre auatynaunoe 

And in myacheve when drede wyll ua aaaayle 

Thou art owre acheld and owre aupportayle 

Thow art myghty and thow art meke alao 
Thow art ryghtfuU and thow art meroy abull 
Lomb and lyon thow art called bothe too 
And sothfaat kyng whoa regne ia inmutabuU 
To repentaunt by rygour not vengeable 
And euer afore in ponyachyng of the law 
Pees to preferre or ryght hia awyrd may draw 



And to bryng the loat achepe ageyn 

Owt of deaert vnto hya paature 

That waa errawnt ydyl and in vayne 

O Gryat Jean of thi benygne eure 

More redy ay to aave and to eure 

All that ben aore and akabbed eke with ayn 

Bather with pete then with rygour wyn 

7 
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Now thow that art tho verroy ryghtfull lyne 
All that is orbkod goodly to rodrosso 
And iii8.yst of meroy owre my«ohevo fyne 
Gryst Jesu woll of ^ all swotneA • 
Lord of pete lord of ryghtwysnes 
Have vpon hvB this day compassyon 
That called is the Oirounsysion 

And grawnt vs grace with dew reuerence 
This hee feat so noble and so dygne 
Worschyp and holow devoyde of all offence 
And be to vs gudly and benygne 
That wher thys day marked with the syngne 
And kareot by tho syngne ordoyned 
And of mekenes hath hyt not dysdoyned 

And so as thow dydest neuer trespace 

Thorow thi mokenos and low subjocoion 

Suffer woldest this day of thi grace 

For owre offence circunsysion 

So ky tt from huss all temptacion 

Of wordly lust and make the flesch to seme 

To the spirit tyll the bode sterue 

And grawnt us grace to lyve chast and dene 
Cryst Jesu whyl that we ben here 
Thorow prayyer of that hevonly qwene 
That is meydon and modor bothe in feere 
With help of her grawnt vs tliis new yerre 
So prudently with vertu hus to provyde 
Owre vices all that we may oircunsyde 
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And Oryit Je0u we pray vnto the 
Lett thi name wher we rydy or ton 
In eyoh perel and eyoh adverayte 
Be owre defenoe ageyn owre mortal fon 
To make hem stond styll as any ston 
And all that vs oaet falsly to verrey 
Make hur maliee mekely to obey 

To thi name to make hem stond abak 
Or they haue power to haunt her cruel myght 
And wykkod Bpyritis so horrabul and ao blak 
That besy ben to wayte us day and nyght 
Lett thi name dryve hem owt of flyght 
And in owre forhede when we Jobus inpreaae 
Moke us of grace hur malice to opprease 

For in thi name we hooly oommende 
Qwre lyfe owre dethe body hart and all 

Owre BOwle also when we hens wend 

• 

O Oryst Jesu lord euer immortall 
Preying to the when thow vs deme sohall 
To save all those from etemall schame 
That haue fulfeyth and hooly trust in thi name 

TLmm 

Thus endeth as I sey can 

The Circunsision of God and man 
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Thow lord whos lyght dosoondoth flrom for 
Thorow the rowndiiea of the sperefl nyne 
Withowt whom Phebua nere no sterre 
Upon hevun power hathe to schyne 
Lett now thi lyght my darknea enlumyn 
That thorow thi help I may my style gye 
Sumwhat to say of the Ephiphanye, 

And lett my brest benyng lord be dewod 
Downe with som drope from thi majeste 
That was this day by a sterre sohewod 
Owt of the est to worthi kyngis thre 
Whooh on the nyght of the natyvyto ' 

Oan fyrst aspye the bryght boemos olere 
Of thys sterre and on the hevun apere ; 

Of whom the spryng was not cawsyl . 

Of fortune ne of sodeyne aenture J 

For mony a day or thys befell j ^ 

And mony a yere by record of scrypture 
With a waytyng and wonder besy oure 
In verrey sothe as I remembur can 
A certeyn kynrad toward the occian • 
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Which of tho stok and of the lyno cam 
Who so lyst to loko in bookis from afor 
And of the blode of old Balaam 
That sumtyme had with hia cmo woro 
Tho whooh Bayde ther sohuld ryse a ster 
Owt of Jacob and from YsraoU 
All yott therof ho cowdo not toll 

Upon whoB word fully in beleve 
Ther schuld ryse such a ster bryght 
Wer xij ohoson the trewth to apreve 
Within mydwynter nyght by nyght 
When in Aquarye Phebus schod hys lyght 
For to wayto in hor best wyso 
When this ster of hovun schuld ryse 

And this xij wer of the kynrod 

Of Balaam as ye have harde me tell 

And yor by yer schuld take hode 

Upon an hyll besydo a lytcll well 

And ther in feyr a lytell space dwell 

Anoyntod and bathed and in dothis whyte 

And of custom ther in slepe but a lyte 

Butt in preyer and in certeyne rytis used 
They most wake and weyte in specyoU 
And non of hem pleynly to be excused 
Upon thys hyll liamed Viotoryoll 
And yf won deud then his son schall 
By statute old hys place to occupye 
Or ellis won that wer ner next of alye. 
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And thia oontynned duryng niony a yero 
By oiMtom uiod of ontyquite 
As Phobua went by mwpg oiroulere 
So thoy kept hor tymea by dogre 
And yoh yere wor oerteyn dayes three 
By oalkyng oast and oomputaoion 
Sowght and chosen owt by eloooion 

For to wayte the upryst by the morow 

Of this storre with his boomes glade 

Which Balaam seyd schuld avoyde owre sorow 

At hys upryst who beemes may not fade 

To sohew hys lyght yn euery schowre and schade 

Withowt wostryng or drawyng to declyne 

Tyll at the last for the same fyne 

To see this ster most famows of renown 

On the hevon when hit wold apere 

The worthi kyngis as is made mencion 

Upon this hyll togeder goo in fere 

For cawso thei who so lyst to here 

Weron of the stok of Balaam down desoended 

Wherefor of sort the hyll thei ben ascendyd 

As byfell hem by custom succede r' 

At a certeyn yere by revolucion ^ 

And on thys hyll estward they toke hede 

By gud avyse in hor inspeccion 

The same nyght of incamacion 

That Gryst was borne in Beedlem of Marye 

The same owre they dyd aspye 
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Of new aryio in the oryent 

Full lustyly of whom the beemis bryght 

Oon enlumyn all the fyrmament 

From est to west hyt gaffe soo dere a lyght 

That of the stremis every manor wyght 

Astoneyed was they woron so bryght and sohene 

And to the eyon prosawnt for to sene 

The whieh ster drowgh hys oowrse full ryght 

Toward the hyll lyke as bookis tell 

Wher the kyngis the long wynter nyght 

Hyt to awayte solytary dwell 

And they anon on her knouos foil 

And thanked Clod with all hor hartis furst 

Wheeh hathe not dofrawded hem of her lust 

And all the nyght togedur as they woke 
Upon the ster that sehone so feyr and olore 
And as they sodenly upwards oon loke 
They saw a chyld above the sterre apere 
Soo yong soo feyr in a golden spere 
Full ryaly stondyng above hys hede 
A large cros that was of blode so reede 

The whech chyld spake to horn anon 
Above the hyll with clere voyee and benyng 
And bad hem that they schold fast gwon 
In to Juda ryght as any lyne 
And folow alway the ster schene 
That schall hem bryng to that regyon 
Where that the kyng most worthi of renown 
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Waa borne that tyme to have regalye 
Of Jewes the lond of David verrey ryght 
Whom the eterno dyd speoyfye 
When he was borne with hya clere lyght 
And anon when passed was the nyght 
The next morne no longer lyst to abyde 
But toward hym fast for to ryde 

With grett aray and royall apparayl 

As was fyttyng to her worthinos 

They sohope hem forth and for they wold not fayl 

To do honor to hys nobylnes 

With honi thoi toke gold and grcte ryohes 

To spend and gyffo and abo for they ment 

With gyftis grete the chylJ to present 

And forth they gwon no longer wold thei taiy 

Thorow mony a lond and mony dyuerse yle 

Everyoh of hem on a dromedary 

Whech was soo swyfit that full mony a myle 

They passed within a lytell whyle 

That in space of dayes throttene 

By cownt only of the sterre sohene 

They entred in to Jerusalem 

That of Juda was the chefe cete 4 

Oonveyd euer with the bryght beem ] 

Of the sterre that was feyr to see 

And when they amyd the cete be 

Not astoneyed asked in audyence 

Wher is the kyng grattcst of reuerenoe 
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Of Jewes borne to bere a crowne 
Whose sierre we see in the oryent 
That from }ieyvon cast his streemis down 
Whech all the worid vnder the fyrmament 
Ys glad to see and we in won entent 
Haue gyfiflis broght owtt of owre centre 
Hym to honour in hys ryall see 

Then when Herod of hor comyng knew 
He trowbled was and also all the towne 
And began anon to change chere and hew 
And made in haste a convooacion < 

Of all the prost dwellyng onvyron 
To know olerly and to be oortyfyod 
Of the place that was specyfyed 

Of prophetis wher Oryst scliall be boron 

And they anon the trewth to hym told 

In Boodlom as thei full long afome 

Fowndon owtt in hor bookis old 

And all the manor' to hym thei dyd vnfold 

From poynt to poynt sm Mathew maketh mynd 

Redes his gospell and ther ye schall hit fynd 

And then Herodo cen the kyngis call 

And of thys mater entredes pryvylly 

And curyously how that hyt was fall 

He con enquere full bysyly 

And of the sterre abo by and by 

He asked him in wordis few 

How and in what wyse hyt coh fyrst schew. 
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And when they ha4 told hym every dele 
Thei parted out of hys preseiM 
But fytst he bad hem enquere well 
Of the ohyld with all his dylygenoe 
And when thei had don reuerenoe 
He charged hem under wordis feyre 
Homward by hym they schuld repeyre 

To geve hym olerly enformacion 

Of her expleyte and of the ohylde alio 

Surly affermyng by fala conclusyon 

That he hym selfTe wold after goo 

Vnto the ohyld and hys deyvor doo 

To worsohyp hym as vndor oolowrs 

The worm abydeth or serpent vnder flowm 

Dareth full oft and kepeth hym oouertly 

Of kynd malice tyll they a tyme see 

To schode her venym and than sodenly 

All at onis when men vnwarnyd bee 

They styngon io hart and schowon her cruelte 

And hur venym vnder flowris feyre 

Full oft is hyd tyll they may repayre 

Byght so tho sarpent of iniquite 

Fals tigre full of dowbulnesse 

Vnder colowr of humylyte 

Thi venym dareth and thi falsnes 

thou tyraunt roote of cursednes * j 

Thou Herode of malice most mortall ^ 

What wenest thou that thou knowst all . . 
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To dysteyn with thi sleyghty wyle 
To bryng auger vnder feyn 
What wonest thou tho kyngia to begyle 
And of malyoe bryng hem in a trayne 
Of who8 oumyng though thou dysdeyne 
Hyt may not pleynly help nor avayle 
For of thi purpose surly thou sohalt fayle 

For by grace they schall in quyete 
Mawgrey thi myght thi dawnger passe 
For thowgh thow with wordis honny swett 
Maliciously upon her deth compasso 
Thoy schall askapo in spyto of thi face 
For all the coniocte of thy prynoes wyse 
As tho story anon schall deuyse 

And soo with venym in hys hart looko 

Ho gaff hem love passe thorow owt hys room 

In her repoyr hym castyng to be wroke 

Yf they retowrned by Jerusalem 

And so the sterre hem browght to Deedlem 

And lyue ryght the chylde above 

Wher as he lay styll began to hove 

« 
Butt who the joy con tell or endyte 

Or with hys mowtlie who con the myrthe exprosso 

Or who con pleynly with hys ponne wryte 

The grotto blysse or ellos the gladnes 

Wliech they made in varray sothfastnes 

After her jornay and long way 

Abouo the howso when thoy the sterre say 
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That oan to him olerly oertyfye 

With more the ohyldes dwellyng place 

And thei anon faat oon hem hye 

With lusty hart and glad chore and myld of face 

And lyght downe in a lytell space 

They made hem redy and with reuerenoe 

They entred in and com in presence 

4 

Wher as the chyld most worthi of degre 
Was with Mary and in an ox stall 
And humble the kyngis all thre 
Jletor the chylde on her knees con fall 
And broght hor trosor and hor gyftis all 
As reuorontly as they can dy vyso 
And hym presented on hor best wyso 

Lyko hor estate yohon after other 

Makyng hor present with all humylyte 

Lyke hor ago as brother after brother 

Ooldo franco and myrre thoi gaf hym all thro 

After custom of Parce and Oulde 

For of that land when kyngis present make 

The custom is seche gyftis to take , ' 

And this was done with foyson and plente 

In veiToy soth and groto habundaunce 

For in hor present was noo skarste 

For of rychos thei had all suffycyauiice 

Whorfor they cast with dovowt oboysaunco 

Of dew ryght with the chyld to part . . • ^ , 

Of hor trosor or that they depart ^ 
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And that gold is payde for tribute 
Aa hyt is fownde of antiquite 
Therfor thes kyngis for a manor of sute 
That they to hym owght of vorrey dowte 
They broght hym gold owt of hor oontre 
And gaff hym with owt ropontaunoe 
Hooly of al her hart for a rooonysaunoe 

And franke also as clerkis can devyse 

Ordeyned ys in conolusyon 

To Ood only to make sacryfyse 

With contrite hart and dovooion 

Therfor to hym for oblacion 

Thei broght hym to syngnyfye tham 

That he was sothfast God and man 

And for they wold in all thyng obey 
To hys hones with all hor cure 
That he schuld for monkynd dey 
They broght hym myrre in sepultare 
For lyke a mon deth he most endure 
And with his blodo schall in hys passyon 
Of owre trospasjnuke redempoion 

In franke also who so can dysoeme 

Is undorstondon the majesto 

Of hys power the whydi that is eteme 

And also hys hoe deito 

And gold betoknoth hys heo dignyte 

And*myrro betoknoth to us at all 

Of hys monhode that is mortall 
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And gold betokneth of Ioto fenrenoe 

That he to moD had of affeooion 

And franke betokeneth the aoverayn exoeilenoe ' 

In holynes of oonvaiwuiyon 

And myire betokeneth hys trybulacyon 

That he sufiurd and all the grete penaunoe 

For us in erth by contynuaunoe 

In gold he was knowon as kyng 
In franke a prest who so can take hede 
Of myrre also thys day ofTurryng 
Was longyng only vnto hys monh^e 
Aiid thus he was withowtte any drede 
Bothe kyng and preste as I dysceme oan 
And for owre sake in erth bycom man 

In gold also metall most glorious 

Fygured was hys hye deite 

In franke that was so preoyous 

The sowle of Oryst most perfyt of degre 

And myrre betokeneth thorow hys dygnyte 

The flesoh the whych by dysposision 

May nouer sufl'iir no oorrupoion 

And of thes gyfbis so passyng reuerent 

Full of mystery and hevonly pryvyte 

When thoi had made her present 

Unto the ehyld syttyng on hur kne 

With groto avyse they began to behold and se^ 

Before thoy removed from that place * t^ 

Ilys gudly chore and hys feyr face %/ 
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Oonsyduryng hys feturis by and by 

With grett insyght and humble entenoyon 

And euer the more they loked besyly 

The more thei lykod in especcyon 

And thowght all in hor reson 

Thof kynd and God had sett in won fygure 

The bewte holy of euery creature 

Hyt myglit not in Bothefastness haue ben lyke 

To hys feyrnes nor perogall 

For he that is above nature ryche 

Hathe made thys t^hyld in specyall 

For in hys face thei beheld all 

The hooli bewte and feynies alsoo 

Of hevon and erthe togeder bothe too 

Therfor no wonder thowghf they hym dely te 

Most passyng on hym to see 

For they in hart rejoysed not a lyte 

On hym to loke that they have lybarte 

For euer the more pleynly that they bee 

In hys presence the perfyt hote fyre 

Of haiily joy hem brent by dosyre 

And of won thyng full gud heyd thei toke 
How that the chyld domeverly cast his syght 
Towarde hem and goodly bygan to looke 
On hor faces with hys eye bryght 
And how ho putt hys urnios ryght 
(]oo(Uy to hem nmkying a manor syngno 
To horn of tlionkyiig with cluTe full bonygno 
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< 

And of hys moder much thyhg thei enquere 

Towohyng hys byrthe with humble affeooion 

And Bche answered moat femynyne of ohere 

Full prudently to euery questyon 

With chere demeuer hur looke cast adown 

With all the port of womonly clennes 

Hurself demenyng and chefly with mekeiies ' < 1 1 

O sche that was of hevon and erthe quen» ' < 

And of hell lady and eke princes ; .^' 

who is alas that may sustene ; « > 

To be prowd consider her mekenes i i ' 

pryde alas roote of owre destres 
Thoff thou thi host aboue the skyes blow \ <( ' 

Thi byldyng hee schall be browght ful low 

thow syrquede alas why wyl thow se > ! < ! ^ 

How sche that hath heven in hur demeyn : > ■ '' 

And souereyne lade bothe of lond and see i > ., ' ^ 

And the axyltre betwene the pclys tweyne ; « 

And all the enbrasyng of the goodly cheyne . -r) 
Zyt vnto Ood I sey in sothenes 

Above all this agreed is hur mekenes . > / t "' ' 

pompe elate with thi chores bold .< . k . > 

Remember and se and loke how that sche 
On whom kyngis haue joy to behold 
In hur presens to knelon on her kne 
Thowgh sche of womonhodo bo hyest in degre < : ;< i 
Take hedo and so how lowly in a stabull ' , ! / 
How that suho sat this lady worHchypabuU . i .n </ 

8 
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Wer ther of gold any clothes fownde 

Of sylke dmnaske or of tariryn 

Or was ther arras abowt hur hede bownd 

Or was ther any veluet or orymysyn 

Or was ther any ohamlyt or satyn 

Or was ther any tapy tys large or wyde 

The naked grownd to keuer or hyde 

Or was hur palys bylt with lyme and ston 

Or the pylers sett with marbyl gray 

Or the growndo pavyd on to gwon 

Or fresch perlowres glased as bryght as day 

Or wer ther any chawmburs of aray 

Or for asstates was ther any hall 

Save a dongon and an ox stall 

Or of hur bed was ther any perayle 

Of gold or sylke curteyned large abowt 

Or wer ther schetis longe or wyde of entayle 

Cutte of reynes nay withowtt dowte 

Or wer ther any ladees hur abowtt 

To hur plesaunce with all observaunoe 

Or maydons doyng any attendaunoe '* 

Oo as me somethe of verray dew ryght 
Ye wemon all schuld take hede 
With yor perles and yor ryche stonis bryght 
How that yor queue flowro of womonhed 
Of no devyse enbrowdyrd hath her wede 
Ne forred with armyn nor with trysty gray 
No martryn sable I trow in gud fay 
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Ther was non fowndon in hur garment . : 
And yeitt (whe was the feyrest won to iee 
That euer was under the fynnament 
Where fore me semeth ye sohuld have pete 
To se a lady of soo hee degre 
So symple tyred O ye wymmen all ' 
Behold how narow sohe closed in an ox stall 

Lett be yowre pride and yowre aifeoeyon > 

Of ryche aray and no thyng yow delyte 

In wordly pompe and such abusyon 

Of dyvarse clothe red black and whyte 

And be well ware or the spere byte ' 

Of cruell deth and the fell smart 

My counsell is to lyft vp your hart . « 



To that lady and that worthi queue 
That may yow best help in yor nede i 
And yow releve in euery woo and tene 
And delyver from all myschefe and drede 
And thynketh pleynly and taketh gude hed 
That all schall passe aray and eke rycfaes 
When ye lest wene and all yor semelynes 






Lett hem afore be to yow a kalendere ■< -• '^ '■ 

Ysowd Elyn and also feyr Polycene 

Hester also and Dido with hur gudly chore • ^ i- ' 

And ryche Oandaoe of Ethiopo the queue . jT' * ^ 

Lye they not gravyn vnder dottis grene ^ j .1 u 1 % 

And yett all this may not for pryde atame ^ ' < '^ 

Notwithstondyng that ye scliall to the same ' ''i A " 1 
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Eke after deth abydeth no memory 

For euer with deth cometh forgetfulnes 

And farewell then all grett aray and veyn glory 

Save only vartu that stondeth in aykemecwi 

I take record of all mokenes 

That is of holynes the well 

Of whom I thenko sothly to tell 

How Bche sate for all hur worthlnes 
Haldyjig hur chyld full lowly on the grownde 
And kyngis knelyng as ye haue hard expresse 
Behold hur in yartu most hubound 
Tyll at the last they haue a loysar fownd 
To take hor leyve and the same day 
They began to ryde homward by the way 

And sewyng after the next nyght 
Whyll thei slepped at her loggyng place 
Ther com an angoU apperyng with grotte lyght 
And warned hem that thei tooke not the trace 
By Horode but bad that they sehuld pace 
Withowt abod in all the hast that they may 
To hor kyngdom howm by another way 

And in schoirt tymo to hor regyon 
They be repoyrod the gospell telleth us 
And of her names to make-mencion 
The fyrst in Ebrew was called Appollyus 
The next Amerous the thryd Damathus 
And in Greke the fyrst Galgala 
' And Sarachym thryd Malgala 



t I 
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And in Latjm as bookis make mynd 
The fynt of hem was named Jospere 
And the seconnd pleynly as we fynd 
Lykke my auctor reherse as I dare ! 
Galled and named was Baltysar 
And the thryd ye gcyte of mo no more 
As I rede was called Melchyoro 



It < 
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i)f whos repeyre as som bokis sayn 
That fyrst of all they v;ent to the see ' 
And retoumed to hor kyngdom ageyn* < 
They schypped hem at Tharsis the cete 
For whech cursed Herode of cruelte 

In Tharsis mode all the schyppis brenne ! ^ 

Wherof Davit wryteth in the sawter yf yehit kenhe 



f'l 
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And vnto yow clerly to specyfye 
Towchyng this fest and this solempnyte 
Wherof is seyd thyse wbrdis Ephyphanye 
Whych is a word of gr3tte auctoryte 
And soyde and compowned who that can see 
Of Epi fyrst and phanos sothe to seyn . > 
And oo word combyned of thes tweyn 



Cometh thyn word of Ephyphanye 
And this word epi by discrypcyon 
Is seyd of heght as I can sygnyfyo 
And of a schynyng by demonstracyon 
la/anas seyd and so by gud reson 
Epi and phanos bothe knytt in fere 
Is a schewyng that doth on loft apore 
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And for this day aloft was tho sterre . 
Whych Oryatis byrth and hi« inoarnacyon 
With hb stromis can schow from so fer 
From Est to Wert in mony a rogyon 
Whorfor this fest by conclusyon 
As yo before have hard me specyfy 
This fost is called of Ephyphany 

Tho whych fest hathe a prerogatyffe 

Of myraclos notable in speoyall 

For fowre thyngis wrowght in Crystis lyiFe 

Whore won thys day by his power ryall 

Tho forst of all most momoryall 

Is of tho kyngis as ye have hard me sayn 

Whech wore in ydyl to rehorse ageyn 

The secound is as hit is sothly told 
That Oryst Jesu this day of Sentt Jon • 
The yere when he was xxx** wynters old 
Baptest was in the flem Jordon 
At the whech tyme thre kyngis under won 
Descended this day worthi of memory 
The fyrst was that from the hye glory 

The fadres voyse as clarkis lyst to endyte 
Gome downe to erthe that mon myght here 
And lyke a dowve with fedurs whyto 
The Holy Oost also dyd apero 
And Gryst Jesu the fadurs son entere 
Thys day apporyng in owre mortall kynd 
Was of Seyn Jon ba[)tyzed as I fynd 
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And for all mooh m they all thre 

Thyg day were soyn by sothfast apparenoe 

They beyng won in perfyte vnyte 

Therfor thys day of most revorenoe - 

Named is trwly in sentence 

Tke<>phane$ for God in treble wyse 

Thorin appered as ye have hard devyso ' : 



For theaa is as moch to mene 
As GkKl in Englyoh yf ye lyst to see 
And plianot a schewyng withowt any weno 
As ye have harde rehorse afore of mee 
And for in erth won God in trynyte. 
Thys day appered withowt any lye ' 
Ye may trwly liyt call the Ephyphanye 



I I 



Also when Gryst was passed xxx^ yere ' ' 

Thys day he turned water into wyne 

That passyngly was to the chore 

And of tarage inly gud and fyne 

The whych he sent to Archytrychyne ' * 

And thys myracle inly vertuows 

In Galilo was schowed in an hows 

Thys same day wheoh men dyd aspye 

As holy ohyrche maketh moncion ' 

Therfor 'hys hyt named Bethphanye 

For beth in Englych by dyscrypcion 

Galled is an hows or a mancion 

Of whych meracle renowned of fame ' 

Ikthphanye thys day worthcly hath the name 



i> 
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Also in tho yero aforo hys passion 
For in doBorl thys day also I rodo 
With loves v thorow hys groto foyson 
Fyvo thowsand I fyndo that ho dyd fedo 
Of tho whyoh myraclo yf yo take liodo 
Thys day is named Phagyphanyo 
Lyko Qs hyt was fyrst callod Ephyphanyo 

For thys worA ]>hagy \nio owro ontent 
Is soyd of fodyng or ollis rofoooion 
For whych myraclo passyng oxcellont 
That is famous and of so hoe renown 
Lyke as tho gospel! maketh menoion 
Therfor thys day among tho tother all 
Yo may justly Phagyphanyo hit call 

Now Oryst Jesu thys hee day and fest 

We the beseche with hart wyll and thowghi 

Only of mercy to here owre request 

For the rayracles that thou therin hast wroght 

For love that the so fer haue soght 

The wurthy kyngis that com owt of Galde 

The to honor in Bodlem cete 

And thorow prayer of thos thre 

That for thi love taken here vyage 

Jesu defende vs from adversyte 

And nmke strong and sure in owre passage 

In exile and perilous pylgrymage 

Whech our fomen of malice and pryde 

Haue thys lyue bysett hus on euery syde 
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The whyoh owro gold of perfyt oharite ' 

Wolde 118 berevo by penoouoion 

That we sehuld oflUro of forvonco vnto the 

Of liartly love and hoe devocion 

And eke owro franko of contemplacion 

Whorwtth wo sohuld make owro Maorifyao 

Of hyo dyadeyno and lualioo they dyspyse 

For gold of trowth ys falsly now alayod 

I)y fay nod lovo and syniylaoion 

And foyth with frawde is ooiTupt and afrayed 

With dowbull tongia and detraoeion 

Owro franke also of hee perfocoion 

That sehuld brenno clere aboue the skye 

Is with oowod medled of envy 

That hyt alas gyif may no lyght 

In the sensure of trwe afTeceion 

For the day of trowthe is turned into nyght 

Thorow wrang report and fals suspeoeion i 

And thus gud feyth is rolled upso downe 

And trw monyng darketh with a skye 

That we in Englysch callon ilaturye 

And this ofTuryng gothe almost all wrong 

Of gold of franke for owght I oan aspye 

And owre myrre hath ben behcnd long 

Hus to prosarve from all treehery 

For now it is turned to ypocrysy . 

All owre holynes and that is ruthe 1 

And cawse why for frawd hathe banysched trewthe' 



122 THE EPHYPHANYE. 

But Oryst Joiu that all thya moat amond 
And that amyfwe in yoho atate iredroa 
Thya heo fost aueh graoo to ua sond 
That wo tho gold of foytho and atabulnea 
And oko tho franko of porfyto holynoa 
May on thia dayo proaont vnto thu 
With all trow hart aa dyd tho kyngia thro 

And g;rawnt alao botho to hoo and low 
1^0 havo auoh niyrro in hor advortonoo 
Thtit ouory wyght hya owno fawtea know 
And that no nuin be hasty of aentonco 
To doomo lyghtly boforo or in abneuoo 
For acnloyn doomo n)yngo<l with ignoraunoo 
Uath a long toyle aowyng of voniaunoe 

For in aothonea yf that ouery man 
Wold make a myrrour of hya own mynd 
To dome hymaelf of thyng that he wele can 
And open hya eyon that have ben long blynd 
To ao hya fawtoa that he aohuld wele fynd 
Thow in aoth for any hast or rape 
Hannlea from doomo hys folow aohuld aakape 

Now Oryat Jeau that knowoat every hart 
And no thyng may bo hyd from thy prosonoo 
No from thyno oyo doclyno no aatart 
Qraunt va thys day of thi magnyfycence 
Tho gold of lovo tho franko of innooonoo 
And tho chast myrro of cleno intencion 
So to present in owro oblaeion 
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To thy hynoi that hyt bo ooooptabull 
Whyl that wo lyf euor from yoro to yoro 
Ab was the offurryng in Boodlcm in a stabull 
Mado unto the and to tlii niodor doro 
Of tho kiiigis that with tho iitromofs clero 
Of a storr oonvoyod woron by graoo 
Whor thou lay to ooni to tho plaoo 

And unto tho this day we olopo and call 
lliou bloHtfuI quouo of kyngiM oniporoii 
That gaf thi son aowkyng in a stall 
That chast niylke of virgynall clonnes 
That thou thys fost storro of holynos 
Ooitvoyo owi*o oflVirryiig to thi storris soo 
Whore neost thi son thou hast souorente 

And gud lady in thys sorowfull vale < • 

Of trowbull of woo and of hevynos 
Sython thou of Jacob art the ryght scale < 
The way of love the laddur of holynes 
Toward the cowi*te the even way to dres 
And make thi men thyder to ascende 
Where euer is blys and joy hath noon end > 

For certos modur in thys lyffe we laoke 

Of sothofast joy all owre suffysaunoe 

Saf among we knele among tho rocke 

Wherewith the son was somtyme thi plesaunco 

And as iH3Joy8yng as by a romonbraunoe ♦^ 

Only by lyknos to loke on thi ymago t 

And on thy son with hys feyr vysago . . . 
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But alias ther is but a lyknei 

Of portraturo that dothe us grete offonoe 

For we may not haue full the blessednes 

Of thi vysago nor of thi prosenoo 

And BO to U9 groto harnio dothe apparenoe 

When that wo Hoon of owru dysyro that we faylo 

Wo may wolo pluyno but hyt wyll not avayle 

Yott day by day of tru afibceion 

Wo gwon of now thi lyknes for to se 

Whorof o thyng wo have compassyon 

To 80 tlio boKtoH that ho humblo boo 

To Htond ill botwono thi son and the 

The rude asse and the ox also 

And then wo seyn comploynyng in owre wo 

With all owre hart what thyng may this bo 

To se that lord in a racke lye 

That hathe hevon vndor hys poste 

And all thys world power hath to gye 

Go how is hyt that the rogalye 

Of hevon and erthe is browght down so low 

That no mon lyst hys power unnethe know 

And Bodonly owre hartis bogynneth cold 
Sore astoneyed and is for wo ny mate 
So grett a queue when that we behold 
Aloon syttyng and dysconsolate 
So feyr so gud and of so hye astate 
Most womonly and benyng of chore 
Thi son and thou togedur bothe in fore 
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In the bondet of so narow a downione 

Whereof all erth trembule aohuld and quake 

And every ivyght by lamentaoion 

Wepe and pleyne syke and sorow make 

O blosfuU quone only for thi sake 

To so on the non other a watyng 

But boost OB nulo with hoy hom selfo fedyng 

])ut in won thyng comfort yott we fele 
Oo gud lady sotlily when wo see 
Thre worthy kyngis ufore thi face knole 
Bryngyng hor gyftis with all huniylyte 
And hom gouornu lyko to thi Jogro 
With meke atteadaunce and full bosy cure 
liut all tliys thyng we so but in pycture 

Alas the whyle yett hyt dothe hus ese 
And in party aswageth owre grevaunce 
For no thyng may owre sorow so apese 
As euer on the to haue a remembraunee 
For in the is owre hoi sufTysaunce 
And thowgh wo lyve in langor for absence 
Yet gud lady for thi magnyfycence 

To thi sorvaunttis of gmoo now see 
And to thi son bofor hus amone 
Thys hee fest whech longetho imto the 
In whych thow wore honowred lyke a quene 
With myrre and franke and gold that schynetiie so ^ ' 

schene ^ 

Mow for the honor thys day was to the 
And for the love of the kyngis thro 
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When we ichall part owttof thys wofuU lyfe 
And make an end of thys oaptyvyie 
Of Heroudea thorow thys mortoll stryfo 
The fend betrap us thorow hys onidto 
That tyme lady of thy benyngnyto 
Agoynis the snares of thys dredfuU warro 
To lyfe etome be thow owre loode starre 



Here endeth the oifurryng verement 
Of thre kyngis with gud cntent 



i 



t 



W1)t ^mifitation Mavit 



Glorye and preyae Uude and hye honowre 

O blesfull quene be gevon unto the 

That were of the ohoaon towre 

Surely grownded upon humylyte 

Sohytte with the key of clene vyigynyte 

From all ciynne fully aonired 

Of the Holy Gwost rownd abowte enmured 

That neuer brennyng of no fleachly hete 

Assayle mygfat thy holy tabernacle • ■ n' ■ 

With dew of graoe thi closet was so swete 

Fulfylled vith vertu oonly by rayraole 

Qod chose thi wombe for hys tabernacle 

And halowod hyt so clene yn euery cost • 

To make hyt secrary for hys own gost 

Notwithstondyng that thou were so dene 

Above all other by eleccion 

Of mekonos only thou hevon quene , i . ' 

Thou lyst to haue noon indygnacion H 

The dayes passed of thi purgacion >> r . . •: m i < 

To fullfyll the precept of the law 

In euery thyng and not a poynte withdraw •' • 



I 



128 THE PURIFIGAOION MARIE. . 

But eyvon lyke as hyt is speoyfyod 

Levytyci who so oimi vnderstand 

To the temple to be puryfyed 

Thou mekely com thyn oifurryng in thyu hond 

All be the law sett on the no bond 

For hyt ther maketh mencyon 

Towchyng the law of purgaoiou 

If a wonion oonAoyve by a man 

And have a chyld by meydlyng hem betwene 

Yf be be a male the law tocheth than 

Fowrty dayos that sohe schuld be unolene 

And kepo hur oloAe that no nion schuld hur sene 

And after that sche schuld hur ofTurryng 

In law expressed to the temple bryng 

But taketh hede now in conclusyon 

How thys law lyke as ye schall fynd 

Ne was not put but by condyoyon 

Only to hem that corupt weron by kynd 

Thorow towch of mon of such hit maketh mynd 

The dayes nowmbred of hur purgacyon 

The dayes nowmbred of hur oblacyon 

And bryng a lampe the whych in saorifyoe 
Schuld all bo brent in the holy place 
And a pejon as law doth devyse 
Sche schuld eke ofiur as for hur trespaco 
And then all fylth from hur to enchase 
Sche of prest halowed and sanctyfyed 
Betowrned hom all fully puryfyed 
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And yt mAie had in hur poMeMyon 
Redely no lombe only for poueite 
Then (whuld iohe take for hur oblacion 
Too turtuU dowves and ther with all go fre 
Or too pejonnA lyke as ye may see . 
Levytyoi whereas by dystynccyon 
Of thys oifurryng is made dyscrypcyon 



But thys moyde who so con take heilu 
Excluded was for eondycion 
That bare hur chyld withowt luannis seede 
Beyng ouer clone from all corrupcion 
Waoro thorow scho was from such oblacion 
By law exempt and was under no charge 
For hur clennes stondyng at large 



For of hur wombe the doysture vyrgynall 
Euer was lyke bothe fyrst and last 
Closed and schytt as castell principall 
For the Holy Oost devysed hit and cast 
And at bothe tymes schytt I lyke fast 
In hyr chyldyng no more thorow got broke 
At hyr conceyvyng then hyt was vnloke 
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For nature withowtt any stryff 
Of ropugnaunco or any recystenoe , .. . i . 

Gaff thys mey do a specyall prorogatyf ; j ; . / ., 

As niodor pured to hauo experiens : . a : / M^ 

Only of chyldyng and feele noon offence ^ ,i) i jir 
Neyder of seknes nor of no woo . i . ^ < \ 

In travelyng as other wynimen doo .; ; 

9 



130 THE PUBIPIOAOION MABIE. 

Sohe waa exempt from all such poMyon 
For hur demieB and 00 was non but sohe 
And yet hur tyme of puryfyoaeion 
Sche dyd abyde of hur humylyte 
And lyke as law ordeyneth by dartre 
After all thys of custum as sohe owghtt 
To the temple sche hur oifryng* broghtt . 

To gove ensampuU only of meknes 

To the law sche mekely wold obey 

From poynt to poynte the gospel seyth expresse 

And in no manor wold hit not with sey 

And thowgh that sohe bare of gold no key 

To bye a lombe for pouert constreynyng 

Yett full mekely to make hur ofiurryng 

Drought too turtulles as hyt is soyde aforon 

That was the offurryng of pore folke ychon 

Whych to the temple when that sche hath boron 

As ouHtom was sohe oflurrod hym anon 

And aft^r that old Synieyon 

With humble hart and full bosy puyne 

Tlio oliyld (uibrut^iig in liys armos twoyii 

or his iiio<lur gudly can ho tivko 

Of lonyiig hart and grotto dovooion 

And such a joy of hym can hu make 

With in him self of her atfoocion 

That ho ne cowde neyther by word ne sowne 

Outward declare ncyther with chore ne face 

Tho pusHyng joy that can hys hart enbraco 
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And he was ryghtfull and hooly and vertuout 
This old mon this blesged Symeon 
Dredfull also and passyngly famoiirs 
Among the prestis to reede hem oueryohon ' 
That was expectaunt of full long agon * i i 

On the comfort and consolacion i ;. ; / • 

Of Isrel in his entencion 



For he had onsswere of the Holy Gt>st 

In his preyer that he schuld se 

The byrthe of Oryst that is of power most 

And eke fro dethe that ho sohall goo fro 

To the tyme of his natiuito 

And to the day with his eyn old ' 

The byrth of hym that he may behold 



» 
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The whych day is by grace com 

And for that he by revelacion 

The tymo knew ho hath the way nom 

To the toniplo with hyu devooion 

To BO of Oryst tliu prosontaoion 

How that Mare and Josoph also '/ 1 >' 

The chyld proHont and luir offoryng do 
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And fur tluit Oi^yst was the fyrst bom 

After the law in hys tendor ago i • 

Not of Loiiy as ye have hard to foron u , > <». ; 

IJut of Juda coiuou by lynago 

Therfor hys moder most holy of vysage 

Hur offurry ng made lyst not for to stryve ^ < * 

For hyni agoyn to pay Mchylyngis fyvo. < . .j ' . in 
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• 

Lyke m the custom of the law waa 

Sohe mekely made hyi rodempoion 

And Symoon beholdyng all this oaao 

Full Btylly in his inspeooion,. 

For love brennyng by affbeoion 

Of vorroy hart sodenly abi*eyde i 

Ilohlyng the chyld oven thus he seyde 

U blestfull lord of tlilhoe grace 

Yf that thou lyst now tliou moyst me lote 

Owtt of this lyfo in pecs and rest pace 

And sufTor mo to dye in tiuyoto 

For now to me detho is wonder swete 

Now have I soyn thi helth and thi socour 

And of monkynd lord and savyour 

Whych thow hast dyght afor thi faces all 

Of ych pepul to niake hem glad and lyght 

To lette thy grace so to the erth fall 

Thorow all the world to schow his beymis bryght 

That may be called for comfort of hys lyght 

Of foren folke the revelacion 

The glory also and the saluaoion 

Of Israel the |M)pull in spociall 
To Uryng Item owt of all darkenes 
And Mary full mekely lystoneth all 
And gan morvoyly with grott avysnes 
Of the wordis that he can oxprosse 
And JoHoph eke dyd wonder also 
Ami Synieon hem bhmsyng both too 
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Spake to Mary and seyde in audience 

Behold and se in thyn inspocoion 

How he is putte in ruyne and offence 

Of mony won here in hys regyon 

And to Bomme in rosurreccion 

That releve thorow hys myghtty grace '. > 

And thorow thi sowle schall a Bcharp swyrd pace > 



r/ 



Of hartly wo to se hys passion 

That passyngly schall bitter be and fell 

To open hartis by confession 

I lor synfull thowghtis openly to toll 

And Anna tho dowghter of Phanuell 

Born of the tribe and of the kynrede 

Galled Aser sothly as I rede . ; i . . 'i 
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That was that day runne far in age . 
Whech in the temple by contynnaunce i i.ji : ^i 1 
Sool by hurself owt of maryage . > .> . . , , 'i 

Lay nyght and day in fastyng and penaunoe < / t.i / 
In wydowes habyto sad of eowntenans ; i /< >i 
And in preyor was hur bosy cure . <;.» i , 

Wliyoh ill tliat owro of grace or aventure m> . ' ; 

When Oryst was ther with his inoder deru 
In tho tyinc of hys oblacio .J! 

This Anna coiao demure and sad of chore . ..«i i ; 
And unto hym with grotto dovooion ! ,h. / . > 

Whim Hche hym Haw uu knees fell down s >. i <. i 
Uocoiiirortod of all hur old smart w iii i . 

Ilym honowryng with all hur hool hart . I ..i - * 
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And Boyd oponly that all myghten here 
Beys merey and lyght in your entenoion 
And ouory man be glad and of gud ohero ' 
. For now is borne for owro salvacion. 
He that make shall owre redempcion 
This yong chylde blessed mot he be 
That me hath grawntod his face for to see 

And then in sothe when euery thyng was done 

After the law without exoepoion 

And that Anna and holy Symeon 

Had of this ohyld deolaraoion 

As he have hard in oonclusyon 

The ohyld and Joseph and his moder fre 

Betowmed horn in to Oaleyle 

Now me semeth in this hee ferye 

That named is the Purifioacion 

Every mon owght to be merye 

And with gud hart and hool intenoion 

Devowtly bryng his oblacion 

And oifur a turtid fyrst of innoeence 

And a dowve next for his offence 

For grete mystery is in both tweyne 
The toon comendyd for his ohastite 
And the tother yf I schall not feyne 
Is symplo and meke and withowt onielte 
The turtuU preysod of trowthe attd honesto 
And the dowvo hath kyndly oxcoUenoe 
Of mokenes and hartly pacyens 
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And ho that well hys offevyng make aryght 

He may not faylo noon of both too 

Fyrat aohyne in mekenes with hii ohast lyght 

Afl the turtull and therwith al«o 

Lyke the dowve bothe in wele and woo 

Hys hart dawnt 80 by temporanoe 

To voydo rancour and pUnto in sufferaunce ' 
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And as the turtuU by oontemplatyffe 
For aynne sorowethe with waymentyng 
Oonly for loue of thys etemall lyffo 
That iastoth euer and may haue noon endyng 
And as the bryd scheweth the comyng 
Of greene veer with fresch buddea new 
Byght so of vertu with floures feyre of hew 

He must ensampul of the turtull take 

And be well ware that he not no vary 

But to lyfe sool when he hath lost his make . 

And in preyer be also solytary 

And loke alway that he not ne tary 

On no oareon of no fleschly hede . . 

And with all this to take also hedo 



That ho his lyfe lede not in veyn 

But lyke a dowve bysyly aspyo 

Wher he of vertu gedur may the groyne 

And that he fle not owt of company , . 

Wantyng also the gall of envy • 1 , 

And that ho have euer indigiiacion | 

Thorow synfull lust full of comipcion 
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On ony oareon to fostren hym and fedo 
And euer more with all his besy poyne 
ExAchewyng synne loue Qod and drede 
And with the dowve syke and oompleyne 
For' hys oifonco aud with wyngis twoyne 
Take his flyght as far forthe as he can 
Thorow perfyt loue bothe to God and man 

And as the dowve towcheth hur make 
Only by oussyng when they togedur goon 
So muste he whether he slepe or wake 
Thorow oharyte sett his hart in won 
And lyke a dowve make his rest in ston 
This is to say among all his plosaunce 
He must his flesch dawnt with penawnce 

And as a dowve with hur eyon meke 

Of kynd aspyeth amyd the revere 

The hawkes sohadow when he dothe hir soke 

And flyeth away or he come any nero 

Byght so must he with perfyt eyon clere 

Amyd the watres full of wo and stryf 

In the wawes of this mortal! lyfe 

The deedly sehades of the fend eschew 

That wayteth hym with snares large and huge 

And to the deethe euer doth hym purswe 

To trappe hym here in the deluge , 

And lyke a dowve flc to his refuge 

By grace only yf he may askape 

Or deth botrasche hym with hys sodeyn rape 
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And who by dennes with the turtuU fleth 
As I to foron have made menoion 
And lyke the dowve aforn hia perel aeth 
Of deth to esohow the peraecuoioh 
And to be meke in all tribulaeion 
I dar reeord and wryte hit for aothe 
Trewly to Ood he is offurryng doth 

But who that euer lyveth in ohastete 
And hath envy enclosed in his thowght 
He may well oifur what so that he be 
To God a turtul but the dowve noght 
Wherefore thei must be togedur browght 
That elennes by sothfast vnyto 
Without partyng be knyth in ohasteti 

And sothely then is ther no more to seyn 
When his offeryng and his oblacion 
Is justly made to Ood of both tweyn 
Hit is accepted to more deuocion 
And for to make a schort discripcion 
Of the turtul and of the dowves kynd 
Bede thes versus and ye schall hit fynd 

Alta petit turtur cantando gemit vemens ver 

Nunciat et caste viuit solusque moriatur 

Pullos nocte fouet morticimumque fugit 

Graiia ledit volitat sociata cadavera vitat ^ 

Folio caret plangit sociumque per oscula tangit 

Petra dat hinc nidum fugit hostem in flumine visum 

Bostro non ledit geminos pullos bene nutrit 
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^1^^ Snr^timarion 



The Almyghty Kyng of blys . 

Aifumpiit eamem virpinii 

As holy kyrke makys mynd . i 

Iniravit venirii tkUamum 

From heyuyh to ertho to aauo monkynd 

Pater fnisit/lUum 

Of Marye mylde Gryste wolde be borne 

Sine viriU semine 

To saue monkynd that was forlome 

Prime jparentie erimine 

To Mare came a messengere 

Ferens salutem hamini 

Sche answered hym with myld chore 

JEeee cmeilla Domini 

Mekely on the thow Holy Goste 

Paladum intrani uieri 

Of althyng meknes is moste 

In cansjpectu Altimmi 

When he was borne that made all thyng 

Pctstar creator omnium 

AngelUs thei began to syng 

Veni redempior gencitMn 

Thro kyngis come on gud xij day 

Stella mycanie pervia 
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To floohe that ohylde thei toke tho way 

Pinianki 9^ munera 

A Btcrno forth laddo thois kyngis all 

Jnquireniei Daminum 

Lyyng in a naaao stall «.< 

Invenermi puerum 

For he was kyng of kyngis hegho 

Bex primus aurwn optulit 

And allso lordo and kyng full ryght 

Secundui rex thus perttdit 

For ho was Ood mon and kyng 

Mirra mortem retulit 

llo hus all to heuyn bryng 

Qui mortem cruce voluit 
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Seyde tho virgyn withowttyn vioe 

Whon OabrioII hur gret graoiously 

That holy pynakell penied pf price 

Of the schall aprynge a full swete spice 

Then seyde the meydon full myldely 

And sythen I ame so lytuU of price 

Eeee AneUla Domini < 

Heyll be thow graciua withowtton gillte , 
Maydon borne alderbest 
Wythin thi body schall be fulfyllyd i i 

That all these prophetes haue preched so pr^ste 
God will be borne within thi brest 
Then seyde tho meydon full myldely 
To me he schall be a welcom geste 
Ecce Ancilla Domini 

Bot when sche sawe an angell bryght • 

Sche was aferde in all. her thoght I 

And of his speche elles wonder sche myght . . 
Then seyde the angell drede the noght 



142 EOOE ANOILLA DOMINI. 

A bltidtfuH tythyngo I havo the brofiflit 
Thon loydo tho tnoydon full uiyldoly 
Os Qod will BO bo it wroght 
Eece AnciUa Domini 

That angoll Boydo oonoeyvo thou Bohalt 
Within thi body bryght 
A ohildo that Jomm sohall be oallod 
That iH gruoo (JoildiB son of luyght 
Thow art liici tabornakull 1 dyght 
Thun soydo tho moydon full inyldoly 
Sothon he soyde nouer ageyn ryght 
Ecce Ancilla Domini 

Uall hyin Josus of Nazareth 
Ood and mon in on degre 
Byght Od mon sohall suffer dethe : 
And regno in David dignite 
A blestfull worde he sende to the < 
Then seyde tho meydon full myldely 
lie sohall be dere welouin. to mee 
Eece Aneilla Domini 



Dot with uiannis mode neucr I niette 
Now lorde how schall I go with ehylde 
Then seyde the angoll that her grett ' 
With non suohe thou seluilt bo fylde 
The holy goste will in tho byldon 
Then seyde the meydon full myldely 
Os Ood will so be it done 
Eece Ancilla Domini 
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Whon the angoll was vaiuMhod awoy 
Sohe itodo in utody all in hitr thoghl 
And to honelfe aohe can aey 
All Goddis willo Mhall be wroght 
For ho is well of all witto 
As wyttnesso well his story 
At that worde Icnot was knytte 
Ecc0 AnciUa Da/imni 
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^t}0 ilflrgina CHoritm 



Heylo bo thou Mary tho tnoder of Orytto 
Heyle be tho bleste that ouor bare ohyldo 
Heylo be thou eonsoyuyde all by lytte 
Thi son Jobus bothe moke and mylde 
Heyle meydon twete that neuer waa fylde 
Heyle weyle and wytte of all wysdum 
Heyle feyrer then tho flowre unfylde 
Aw Jtepina Odorwn 

Hoyle oomly qwene oomforth of oare 
Heyle godly lady bothe feyr and bryght 
Heyle tho soeur of all owre sare 
Heyle tho lampe that lonys hus lyght 
Heyle godly lady in the was plyght 
Tho joy of man bothe all and sum 
Heyle tabamakull hee on heyght 
MaUr Regyi Angdwrum 

Heyle oumly qwene tho fayrest of all / ; 
Heyle in the owre blys is bredde < 

Heyle on the all women wyl eaU 
When thei with ohylde ben bystedde . 
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Hoyle that all fyndeci wyll drydde 
And Bohall do to tho day of dom 
With meydyns mylke thi ohylde thou fydde 
Maria floB Virginum 

Heylo tho feyroat of all gud fame 
Hoyle tliat God achase to his bowre 
Hoyle tho lampc that ouor ia lyghtand 
To hye and lowo to rycho and pore 
Heylo awotur then ony aavowr 
Hoyle that all owro joy of oome 
Hoyle of all women frute and flowro 
' Yelud roia vd lillium 

Hoyle gudly gi'owndor of all gi*ace ' » 

Heylo bloatefull atarne of tho aoe 
Heylo tho aaliior of owro aolaoe ' * 
Hoyle tho ohefe of cluuitite 
Hoyle tho well of all merey 
Ileyle that bare God of hoy von 
H ey le tho tompull of tho trinite 

Fundepreces adfilivm ' . • 



Hole bleatfull virgyn of all virgyna 
Hoyle meydyn modur and bleatfull mey 
Hoyle tho norae of awete Jeaua 
Heylo gudly qwene aa thou wele mey 
Hoyle he lady to thi aon thou prey 
That we mey oum to hia kingdome 
For hua and for all oder thou prey 
Ei fro salute fideK%im 



1 . •«■ 



1 1' I 



. I • » I • ' a, 



^t ^nfii^c. 



11 '.";',' 



: ! J ' 



Tho worthywt thyng moit of gudnei . 

In all tho worde that U tho inaaae 

In olde bokys of holy kyrke ;^ i 

That holy inen in tyme oon wyrke 

Tho maAse ia preysod so mony a fold« 

That tho vertues mey neuer be tolde . > 

For yf a thowsand olorkis dyd noght eUii 

Af OS tho oldo bokis hua tollis 

liiit told tho vortu of tho masao ayngyng 

And tho proffet of tho maa horyng 

Yitt achuldo thei neuor tell tho v. parte 

For all thor wytt and all ther arte 

And tho vertu and tho pardon 

To theym that with devocyon 

In olonnoa and in gud ontont , 

Doso wyraohyp to tho aaorament > 

In a boke fynd I of a man ' > 

That Joromye waa hia name 

A devowte man in relygiua , 

And in hia boke he apeketh thus 

He aeyaae thou achuld gud tent take 

And at niaa no jangulyng make 
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Qret enaampull he settis therto 

Why hit ia full ewyll to do 

Also he tellis this manere 

How thou Bchall thi maa here 

Whedor tho precit acy or ayng 

To hym thou take gud horkynnyng 

When tho preat proyse in prevete 

Tyine of proyer hit is to the 

When I upon a boke fyrst knew hit 

Thus into Ynglysch I drew hit 

Whoii tho prost rovostis hyin moss to begyn 

An<l Hiokis liyni to Oo<l for his syn 

Soy yo witli hym Confiteor 

Or ollis in Ynglysch thus tlierfor 

• 
I know me to God full of myght 
And to his moder meydyn bryght 
And to all tho halowys hero 
That I a wroohod synner 
And to the my fader gostly 
That I hauo synnyd largely 
In thoglit in dode in dolyto 
In wurd in warko I am to wyte 
And full worthy blamo 
Therfor I proyo sent Mary 
And all tho hallowys holy 
In Goddis holy name 
That God of hus haue mercy 
And the prest to preye for me 
For his manhede 
And of my wreched synfullnes 
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To gyff me graoo and forgytfhen 

Of all my myasdedo 

When thou thi CwfiUor thus haa done 

PiUer Nwter and Aw wdj fast theron 

Then without any terryyng 

Thua on this wy^a be thou seyng 

Ood for thi gudnea 

At tho bygynnyng of thia maa 

Grante all that hit achall here ' 

Of conoyonso to bo olene and olero 

Lordu tho proyst that hit aohall aey 

From temptaoion this ylko day 

Tliat he be olene in dede and thoght ' ^ ' 

That evylle apretia noy hym noght ' 

That he fuUfyll tho aacrament * > / 

With clene herte and gud entent ' ' " ;' ^ 

Fyrat hylo to hym honowre • • ' < 

That auffroyn ia.and aooowre i ' - 

And to thi moder moydyn dene < • ' 

And to thi halowao all by done 

And to all tliat ia aowie hole 

ITelpo and graoo and all kyn welo 

And to all that wo hauo in myndo • 

Syb or fi*omyd bo any kyndo 

Gud lordo grande to them for thia maaae 

Of all there aynnia forgyfuea 

And i*cato and poao that laatia oy 

To Crystyn aowlya passyd awey 

And to hua all hia socor he aend - : > 

And bryng.hus all to a gud endo 
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Yf thou oght of letteriB kon 

To tho pryst thou herkyn then 

Hys offyso prers and hig pystyll 

And anawor ye hym with gud wyll 

Or on a boke thi selfo rede 

I wot thor is non vnspede 

And thou kan not rede ne sey 

Thi Pater nosier thou reyherse ey 

Tyll dokyn or prest tho gosspell rede 

Therto loke thou take ryght gud hede 

At tho begynnyng gud tent thou take 

And a largo orosse on tho thou make 

Seyng thus on this manore 

As thou niey se wrytyn here 

In tho name of tho fader tho son tho holy goste 

And stydfasto God of myghttis moste 

Bo Ooddis wordo weloum to me 

Joy and blys lordo bo to the 

After tho gospoll and tho credo 

The tymo \h noro withowto drode i 

That men schuhlo prefer thor oiferondia 

Or tho prest take water to his hondis 

Offer or leue whedor the lyst 

How thou sohall prey I wolde thou wyst 

Als ne as hit is wrytyn I rode thou sey 

On this manor thi God to prey 

Jesus that was in Bedlem borne 

And iij. kyngis come the boforno 

There offorde golde sense and myrre * > 

Thou foreoke none of there 
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Bot §eni them wele all thre 

Home ageyne to there ountre 

Byght 80 owre offorondiM that we offor 

And owre preyers that we profer 

Thou take lorde to thi louyng 

And be owre heipe in all thyng 

That all perels be for done 

And thi gud grace thou grante us tone 

All owre mysdede that we amende 

In all owre node hus socor thou aende 

After tho weschyng tho preyst wyl lowte 

Tho awter kyste and stome hym abowte 

Then he askis with styll steyuin 

Ylke manse preyer to Qod of heyuin 

Seche preyer I wolde we toke 

Aa nexte foloys in tho masse boke 

Tho holy goste that is on hyght 

Sonde hus grace to louo ryght Ambn 

Explicit 
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Iheiu that wm borne of Maro Are 

As he hafe power and mey beet 

Saue all in gud prosperite 

That feyne wolde sette this reme in rest 

And send whom luf and charite 

That feyth were wonis among hus fast 

For by my trothe hit is pete 

To wytte tho pepul so sore dystrest 

As thei have byn be est and west 

Robbud and slene thoro owt this longde 

All myzthe Jhesu os he mey best 

Lene hus grace nowe that pese mey stond 

For I hauo myohe morvel of mony men 
That of more mysohouo wold bo fullo feyne 
And sycho as kan no rosun kon 
That woldo thor schuldo be trobul agoyne 
And haso hade knoleg whar and when 
How mony a gud nion has ben slene 
Mu thynko that konsyonis sohuld horn ken 
To pray for pes with all thos mune 
That lord that for hus sofTurd pone 
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And markud Adam apon tho Bond 

Send luf and oharote home ageyne 

And lono hus grace that pes may stond 

And he that more unpos wolde haue . 

Within this reme be day or nyghtho 

I pray to God he bo not save 

But on hym solve that hyt moy lyghthe 

For ther ar mony a lydor knave 

That in the fyldo wolde feyntly fyghth 

But trwe mens gud zyt wolde thei have ., 

To robbe and reve them of ther ryghth . 

Jesus 08 he is most of myghth 

Send luf and charite in to this londe ,, 

That eonsyons moth kepo his kandul lyghth . 

And lene hus grace now that pes may stonde 

Bo mony insampuls men mey see 
That we ploso not all owre God to pey 
For hare be foi*e in yeris thre 
Mych of owre welth base wastud awey 
With grete darthe and povoi*te 
, And unkyndio wodurs bo nyghth and dey 
Waters stronko and ilodis hee 
Whyche dystryde bothe kome and hey 
And amonke howr selfe byn mony a frey 
Be northo and sowthe there owte this londe 
Almyghty Jesus os ho best moy 
Lono hus grace nowo that pes moght stonde 

llyt w<»ro gn)U) iuhIo to pruy for pos 
And fro all such folys hus dofondo 
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For loke lython waria began to aos 

How feire inflampuLi Qoi haa hug sonde 

And lyke thoro graoo that tho worde sohald mende 

Tho sosonabuldiit wedur withowton leyso 

That euer mon sawe dryvun tyl a nende 

And feyr on gronde kon kornis incro« 

Were luf and oharite with hua blend 

That conoions myghth regno witliin this londe 

Then Bchulde owre trobul be at a nende 

And I trust to God that pes schulde stonde < 
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To prey for luf and oharite 

Hit was neuer so mycul node 

For we haue lost in yeris thre .: : . w 

Mony dughth mon of dodo 

Yette wolde we all truwe men be . 

And holde togoder when we haue node 

With tho grace of God and owre Lade 

Hus thurt no noder nacions drode 

We ar yette enoo so God me spede 

To dofondo owre enmys owt of this londe 

That lordo that on a rodo kon blodo 

Lene hus grace now that pes may stonde 

Wolde we be trwe in fylde and towne 

And all men held apon a syde 

With tho ryght of Ynglondo and tho oron d 

And lott no falsdom bo owre gyde i 

Yf that our onmys v oldo be boyn ' 

AgoiuH hus for to go or rydo 

An<l WD woldo faro with no troHond 
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Wo flohulde be abull to fel ther prido 
That lorde that sofurd wondia wyde 
Sonde luf and eharite into this londo 
That oonoyons myghth among us bydo 
And lene hus graoo now that pes mey stondo 

And Mare myldo that neuor hade make 
Prey to thi son botho doy and nyghth 
Lone horn grace soche oonsel take 
That mey be plesand to Gbd Almyghth 
And all falsdam to forsake 
And euery mon holde with trothe and ryght 
And then schulde welthe and worchyp wake 
And ful grete grace among hus lyghth 
Jesus as he ys most of myghth 
Lene hus grace now that pes myghtho stonde 
And bryng hus all to that bygyng bryghth 
Ther joy and blys ys euer lastonde 

Explicit quo<l Heego 
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I pasaud thorow a garden grmne 
I fond a herbere made full newe 
A semelyor syght I haiF noght aene 

ylke tree sange a tyrtull trew 
Theryn a maydon biyght off hew 

And euer sche sange and neuer ache seseat 
Thiea were the notia that ache can achew 
Verbum earo/cietum est 

1 aakud that mayden what ache mentt 
Sohe bad me byde and I aohuld here 
What ache aayd I toke gude tent 

In hyr songe had ache voice full dere 
Sche said a prynce withouten pere 
Ya borne and layd betwene to beat > 

Therfore I aynge as ye mey here 
Verbum earo/actum est 



And thoroght that frythe aa I can wend. 
A blestfull zit hard I mo 
And that was of three scheperdia hend 
Qlwria in excekis Deo 
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I wold noght they had furoii mo fro 
And efthyr thorn full fast I prost 
Thon told thei mo that thoi wingo «oo 
For Verbum caro factum at 

They said that aonge was this to cioy ' ' , 
To Qod aboun be joy and blysse 
For that yn erth also we pray 
Tyll all men that yn goodnesse ys 
The may that is withowten mysse 
Hasse borne a ehild betwene to bestes 
Scho is the cause theroff I wysse 
That Verbmn aaro factum etft 

I fared me furthe yn that frythe 
I mett three comely kyngis with gone » 
I spod me furth to spoke them with 
And on my knees I kneled done 
The ryalest of horn to me com rene 
And said wo farred wele at the fest 
Fro Bethleem now ar we bone 
For Verbum caro factum est 

For wose Ood be oomm in mannis flesh 
That bote basse broght off all our bele 
Away owre synnis for to wesche 
A mey hym harburd yn hur hall 
Scho socourd hym sothty yn hur sale 
And held that hend yn hur arest 
Full trewly may sche tell that tale 
That Verbum earo factum est 
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Untyll that prynoet wyll we pray 
AIb 8ohe U bothe moder and mayd 
Sohe be our helpe ab sohe wde may 
To hyme that yn hur bppe was layd 
To Beruo hymo we be prest and payd 
And therto make we oure behest 
For I hard when sche tung and said 
Verbum caro/adtim mi 



Explicit quod John Hawghton 
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In a kyrke m [I] can knele 

This endynhdey be a wode fjrde 
Me lyked tho Bervys wonder wele 

For thi tho lengur I can abyde 
I sawe a olerke a boke forthe brynge 

That pryked was in mony place 
Fast he soght what he Bchulde synge 

And all was Deo Qracias 

And alle tho queresters of that quere 

On that worde fast eon thei crye 
Tho noyse was gud and I drogh nere 

And calde a prest fullo preuelye 
I seyd Syr for yowre curtesye 

Telle me now yf ye hafe space 
What hit meneth and for whye 

Ye syng thus Deo Graoias 

In sylke that oomly clerke was olade 
And on a letteme leyned hee 

And with his worde he made me glade' 
And seyd son I wylle telle thee ^ 
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